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HAT the Street Railway employees would not have pub- 
7 lic sympathy behind them in inaugurating another 
strike, to anything like the degree they had it in the 
troubles of a year ago, goes without saying. The general 
public are pretty much puzzled to know what all the present 
monkey-shining is really about. No authoritative version has 
been given at the time of writing by either the Railway Com- 
pany or the employees. Meanwhile the people who by their 
fares pay the dividends of the former and the wages of the 
latter must sit by on the curb stone and take whatever 
comes—be it another patched-up settlement with no guaran- 
tee of permanency or a strike that will paralyze everything 
and everybody in a city where 130,000 people require transport- 
ation daily. That hundreds of thousands of people should be 
at the mercy of either a mulish management or a capricious 
and unreliable body of employees who accept a settlement 
to-day and want something else to-morrow, is intolerable. 
Neither on the steam railways nor on urban car lines should 
it be possible for the public to be pinched between two forces 
so entirely irresponsible, and even indifferent at times, to the 
general weal. For the employees of any railway, steam or 
electric, to desert their posts should be constituted an offence 
on a par with the soldier’s desertion of duty, and if there is 
any class of labor disputes in which compulsory arbitration 
should be enforced it is in those arising between railway 
employees of every description and the managers of lines. It 
will be an outrage if the street cars of Toronto are tied up 
for a‘single day, and, right or wrong, it would be a step 
which would deepen the growing hostility of the man on the 
street to the present system of operating franchises in the 
public highways by means of corporations, and give volume to 
the clamor for public ownership. 
* 


HILE strikes are so «humerous and costly,” as is so 
often said about wedding presents, the members of 
the Ontario Legislature are said to be endeavoring to 

popularize themselves by going on strike for an increase of 
the sessional indemnity. Since Confederation members of the 
Legislature have found it quite possible to get along with 
$600 a year, but now “things are so high” that a demand is 
being made for $1,000 per annum—let it be remembered, of 
course, that but a small section of the year is consumed by 
their sessional duties, and that without mucli benefit to the 
province. The majority of the Opposition, as well as the 
Government members, are making a wild “holler” for the 
increased amount, and they will probably get it, as_the 
political machine is so busy that all hands are needed. It is 
at periods of extraordinary tension or great lesion that these 
demands are often made, refusal_being almost an impossibil- 
ity. Yet it would seem that this proposed increase would 
place in the Government hands a considerable power which 
might not be used with any purer motives than the granting 
of patronage to men like Gamey. The increase for four 
sessions would mean $1,600 to a member, and the promise of a 
quasi-support given by the Opposition applicant might con- 
siderably influence his conduct where he has so many pos- 
sibilities of embarrassing the Government. 

The base of the claim for increased indemnity is the 
greater expenses of elections, and may be, as the paper mak- 
ing the announcement naively remarked, “not wholly of an 
iNegitimate sort.” Of course anyone who can present argu- 
ments enough to cause his election can defend any measure, 
no matter how unjustifiable it may appear to the uninitiated. 
Men who are now in the Legislature, for months before last 
election canvassed by day and shouted by night for a chance 
to sit in our Provincial Parliament, and in every instance 
someone who was defeated did the same thing. That the 
seats these patriots occupy are scarcely warm before a strike 
is threatened if more money is not paid, seems a very ignoble 
procedure. The Gamey business seems to have had a demoral- 
izing effect. The members of the Legislature are not at all 
justified by the increase of the indemnity of the members of 
the Federal Parliament from $1,000 to $1,500—though the 
result is one I confidently predicted when the latter succeeded 
in touching the treasury for a fifty per cent. advance on the 
old pay-roll. That was the result of an overwhelming ma- 
jority taking matters into its own hands. The whole business 
only proves that an overwhelming majority is as dangerous 
as one so narrow that questions have to be decided by the 
flip of a coin, and a gold coin at that. 

Pe ; 

HE Grand Jury at the criminal assizes having confirmed 
prevailing suspicions in regard to the Home for Incur- 
ables in a remarkably suggestive paragraph in their re- 

port, and Mr. Justice Ferguson having expressed his regret 
that the condition of affairs in that institution should be 
such as to call for censure from a Grand Jury, it is now up 
to the officials of the Home and to those who conducted the 
so-called investigation of a few months since, to explain why 
Colonel Elliott and his charges were laughed out of court and 
facts which the Grand Jury could discover were overlooked, 
while every subsequent attempt to open up the case was met 
with abuse and misrepresentation of the motives of those who 
clamored for a hearing. The Grand Jury in their presentment 
declare, after visiting the Home: “ We think there are some 
grounds for the serious charges made in the pamphlet re- 
ferred to, and we are of the opinion that the management and 
conduct of the institution might be improved. We would sug- 
gest the appointment of an administrative head of sufficient 
force of character to see that the rules and regulations of the 
establishment are better observed. Patients suffering from 
repulsive and loathsome diseases should not be permitted to 
eat at the common table.” They also expressed the opinion 
that the separation of the sexes should be better enforced. 
Mr. Justice Ferguson, in his reply, is reported to have said he 
was not surprised, after all he had heard about the Home for 
Incurables, and he continued: “The name indicates its good 
intention; and it is a pity that a place for which citizens have 
subscribed much money, with Government and city grants, 
should be thus reported. Because it gets public money it 
comes properly under the notice of the Grand Jury. This re- 
port will be sent to the Provincial Secretary and widely pub- 
lished, so that every one may know your opinion of what 
changes are required.” ; 

All of which must make interesting, if unpleasant, reading 
for the ill-advised but doubtless well-intentioned persons who 
have insisted that everybody who desired a clearing up of 
these matters must be actuated by some ulterior and discred- 
itable motive. “Saturday Night” was the only paper which 
gave the public a square deal in regard to the allegations set 
forth in Colonel Elliott’s pamphlet. This paper took the mat- 
ter up with determination to inform the public that grave 
charges had been made which had not been cleared away. A 
public opinion has been created which can now no longer be 
ignored by those responsible for the Home. All six of the 
daily papers of Toronto were as dumb as driven cattle during 
the whole episode, except when they opened their columns to 
attacks upon the motives of “Saturday Night’s” editor in 
asking awkward questions about the Home. The moral is 
that the public weal is not always best served by that section 
of the press which makes the biggest claims as to circulation 
and influence. If the truth has been adduced in regard to the 
Home for Incurables, it is no thanks to the daily press of 
Toronto. The question now is, Are there other eleemosynary 
institutions in this city equally deserving the attentions of 
a Colonel Elliott and a Grand Jury in order to bring to light 
a like state of affairs? 

* 
* * 

REMIER ROSS, in deciding not to ask the Legislature to 
enact any restrictive legislation at the demand of the 
Prohibitionists this session, is clearly well-advised, and 

will be sustained by general opinion, despite the loud howls 
of the trouble-makers who, because they rolled up a majority 
last autumn, assume that they have a right to dictate terms 
to fiie legislators of the province of both parties. There is not 
discoverable any urgent widespread demand for sweeping or 
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revolutionary measures in regard to the present regulations 
for the sale of intoxicants. A great deal of the alleged senti- 
ment behind the majority recorded for prohibition was of a 
purely factitious and evanescent character; much of it was 
tinged with partyism. The excitement has now subsided and 
only the irreconcilables are left clamoring for something 
which it is clearly beyond the power of a Government depend- 
ent on a Legislature constituted as the present, to grant. 
Neither the Government foliowers nor the Opposition are in 
any frame of mind to permit the Prohibitionists to cultivate 
further the illusion that politically they are the whole push. 
There are not enough genuine Prohibitionists in the Legislature 
to form a wedge between the parties, or to hold the balance 
of power, closely as Government and Opposition are matched. 
This being the case, and public interest having shifted to 
other themes, the Hon. George W. Ross and his Government 
are wise to take their own time in legislating upon a subject 


which has grown nauseating to both parties and to practically 
the whole public. 


a 

R. DEVLIN, M.P. for Gaiway, formerly member of the 

. Canadian House of Commons, and latterly a Canadian 
emigration agent in Ireland, made his maiden speech 

in the Imperial Parliament on Tuesday. He cordially sup- 
ported the London Education Bill, which provides for sup- 
port by the general taxes of denominational schools, includ- 
ing those of the Roman Catholic variety, the control of the 
schools in question to remain with the denominations inter- 
ested. This is about the size of Mr. Devlin’s polities, who is 
a sectarian, an Irish agitator, and should never have been 
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West Government 
under $500,000. 

_ Special taxation of these lands is ‘neither sought nor de- 
sired. We only want to have railway lands placed on the 
same equality as the homestead of the settler, who pays, in 
statute labor, etc., about $2.50 per 160 acres. Yet so reckless 
has the Dominion Government been in disposing of these im- 
mense tracts that this basic right of the community has been 
utterly neglected, so that these land-owning companies are able 
to evade payment of just taxation at the rate—three years 
ago—of $200,000 per annum. We would be quite satisfied to 
let anyone own the land so long as they paid their fair share 
of taxation. I have lived in the North-West for a good many 
years, and know what I am talking about, and as an old resi- 
dent I appreciate very highly your timely and outspoken 
views. I am, very truly, A. §. Thompson. 


from all sources for all purposes was 


READER of “ Saturday Night” writes from a northern 

town: “I thoroughly agree with you that not a dollar 
< in cash or an acre of land should be given to any rail 
way, other than its roadway, without some substantial return. 
Would you be kind enough to state what the people can do 
at present to prevent such being given, granting that a ma- 
jority wish it prevented?” 

It is always more difficult to organize on the basis of an 
opinion than a sentiment. Were some sectarian privilege in- 
volved or some hypothetical question of public morals raised, 
instead of a mere question of business common-sense and na- 
tional economy, it would not require much agitation to set 
the whole country by the ears; mass meetings would spring 


A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Which kitten, if either, is worth saving ? 


sent to Ireland with his anti-British ideas. It would be in- 


spontaneously into being as in the Manitoba school case, the 


teresting to know if Mr. Devlin in supporting sectarian! equal rights movement, and the prohibition campaign, and 
schools and Irish nationalism in the British House of Com-/ resolutions would be passed by an aroused populace. In real- 


mons is doing the reputation of Canada any good. 
had his way he certainly would be doing it at the financial 
expense of Canada, but Sir Wilfrid Laurier put his foot down 


on that scheme. 
A for which the Laurier Government can claim credit, none 
is likely to prove more satisfactory than Mr. Wallace 
Nesbitt’s elevation to the Supreme Court to succeed the late 
Mr. Justice Mills. Having long enjoyed an exceedingly lucra- 
tive practice, surprise has been expressed that Mr. Nesbitt 
would Accept a po8ition which, though carrying with it great 
honor, must involve a serious financial sacrifice. There should 
be less occasion for astonishment in such a decision than 
Canadians have grown accustomed to think. That the valu- 
ation of public duty and public service is not what it should 
be with those from amongst whom such appointments must be 
made, is shown by the unwillingness of most of our greatest 
lawyers to accept judicial positions with the comparatively 
small salaries attaclied. Though Mr. Nesbitt has financial 
resources which enable him the more easily to forego his pro- 
fessional income, his preference for public over private service 
is not less admirable or worthy of emulation. His example 
must tend to increase the valuation set upon judicial honors 
by the profession. His appointment by a Government with 
which he is politically not in sympathy, on the sole ground 
of his merit and fitness, is one of the few reassuring symptoms 
among much that is discouraging in Canadian politics. 


a%s 
MONG judicious and popular appointments to the bench 


** x 
HE following letter, from a gentleman who has lived in 
the North-West and is personally conversant with the 
land question discussed in these columns last week, is 
exceedingly pointed and emphasizes one of the greatest evils 
connected with the holding of yast areas of land by railway 
corporations, viz., the unfair evasion of taxation: 
Editor “Saturday Night”: I have seen nothing in recent 
publications more pertinent to the welfare of Canada than 
our remarks on the lavish alienation of public lands in the 
North-West. That it is a scandal and a shame is freely ad- 
mitted as an academic question, but such considerations ap- 
pear to have no weight with our politicians. It is one of the 
gravest questions that the West has to confront. but as we 
have only a few members in the Ottawa House, their repeated 
representations, backed up by the Territorial Government, 
for a better and more statesmanlike policy, have been dis 
regarded. We had hoped that the practical working results 
of the original C.P.R. land grant would have killed this in 
sane bonusing of private corporations out of public property 
with no adequate quid pro quo, but it seems not. 


In a speech | 


on this question in the Hansard of 1900, Frank Oliver, M.P.. | 


pointed out that the loose way in which these grants had 
been made caused a net annual loss to the people of the North 
West Territories of over $200,000, which should have been 
paid in local taxes by the various railway land grants, but 
which were not paid, nor even collectable at law. This is ex 
clusive of the original C.P.R. land grant. The hardship upon 
the people of the North-West can be readily seen when it 
is known that at that time the total revenue of the North- 


Had he| ity, the alienation of the national birthright for the benefit of 


a few cheerful land-huniers, and by means which imply the 
betrayal of the people by their representatives, is quite as im- 
portant a question, morally and economically, as any that 
could come to the fore. and the people should be equally alert 
to defend their interests and express their preferences. In 
the absence of any organized means of protest, there is but 
one recourse for those who are earnestly opposed to further 
land grants and cash subsidies for the benefit of railway pro- 
moters. Every voter in Canada can write to his member of 
Parliament, whether they two be of the same political stripe 
or not, and fearlessly state his opinion of the proposed Grand 
Trunk hold-up. All that some of the members require in 
order to do the right thing in this matter is a little moral 
suasion of proper quality from. their constituents. There are 
men with weak spines and cold feet who can be braced up in 
no other way. 


* 


* 

HE American correspondents in London are sending home 
startling news about King Edward. They say His 
Majesty has taken his sceptre in hand and has set out 

to be a really and truly king, the monarch of his realm, and 
not the servant of Parliament and his Ministry. They say 
he was crowned, not after the modern method, but by his 
own wish, in the earlier and more elaborate style followed in 
the days when the Stuarts were rulers indeed. The ceremonial 
of the crowning was ornate and precise, and ih obedience to 
ancient usage His Majesty was anointed with oil and with 
chrism. These alarmists say further that the King it was 
who put an end to the Boer war by flatly saying that it must 
be stopped on the best terms available or he would openly 
take the negotiations into his own hands, They say further 
that he arranged his visit to the Italian Court and Vatican 
without sharing the political responsibility of his course with 
his Ministers, and made his recent visit to Paris because it 
suited his Royal pleasure to do so, 

It would be very alarming, indeed, if King Edward were 
as these correspondents say, determined to enlarge the powers 
of the throne and cireumscribe those of the Ministry, to re- 
new, in short, the struggle that was carried on between the 
Georges and the statesmen of their time. But fortunately 
there is no likelihood whatever of any such conflict at this 
late day. The King and the Parliament will get along very 
well together. T. P. O'Connor recently discussed the King in 
a verv frank and interesting way, describing him as one who, 
through his long tutelage as Prince of Wales, had enjoyed 
unprecedented opportunities for studying the public men of 
Europe and watching the currents of European policy. Dur- 
ing those long yvears the present King, by the freedom of 
his movements and the varied range of his acquaintance, got 
a marvelously true idea of the constitution and the human 
reasons and interests that originated and justified it. In 
some such way T. P. O’Connor alludes to the King, but he 
goes on to say, however, that His Majesty being so experi 
enced in the affairs of Europe, so welcome a guest in foreign 
Courts, so intimately acquainted with the men who guide the 
destinies of the world, the King will naturally be more 
of an influence on public affairs than any of his immediate 
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predecessors. For this his lon robation prepared hi 

While I do not take much stock in what the Anulont om 
pondents in London say about royalty, I do not doubt that 
T. P. O’Connor had something on his mind when he discussed 
the King in this way. One might suspect that His Majesty 
had begun to exert some influence on British policy over and 
beyond what was expected of a Prince of Wales who had so 
studiously occupied himself with the merely social trifles of 
life for nearly sixty years. But that there should be any 
conflict of authority is out of the question, so definitely out- 
lined are the privileges of the ruler and the rights of his aub- 
jects. That King Edward is a tactful man of the world has 
long been known, and that his influence on affairs will be 
considerable cannot be doubted for a moment, but this will 
probably be cause for congratulation rather than disquietude. 


* 
T is a singular fact that” since Canada threw down the 
tools of industry and seized those of war to help Great 
, Britain in her battles in Africa, and since this country 
introduced a tariff preference on British goods, the public 
men and the writers of England have indulged in more ad- 
verse criticism of Canada than they ever did before. They 
have come to know something of the importance of Canada, 
of the prosperity that abounds here, and of that great future 
of which our orators like to tell us at election times. Having 
turned their attention to us and having accepted at face value 
all our protestations of loyalty, the English people cannot 
see how it is possible for us to go on piling up prosperity 
out here while they over “at Home” are struggling with an 
enormous national debt and heavy taxation to maintain and 
increase the navy. They are willing to share with us the 
glory of African conquest, and also the debt incurred. They 
feel, too, that they made us what we are and that Canada 
ought to pay something for what was spent on her in her 
troublesome infancy as a colony. There is much that might 
be said along this line, no doubt, and my views on the general 
question have frequently been expressed, but those who post 
British public men on the trend of. feeling in Canada will 
make no mistake if they warn their friends in London that 
Canadians will quickly grow impatient of this new tone of 
complaint and fault-finding directed against them. It is not 
good business on the part of the promoters of Imperialism 
and will utterly defeat its purpose. The average man in this 
country is strongly British in his sympathies, and a perpetual 
union and friendship could easily be established, but not by 
means of daily and hourly scoldings addressed to us because 
of our failure to tax ourselves for European military and 
naval purposes as if Canada were a group of English counties 
escaping by sneakery from their just share of the national 
burdens. It is painfully noticeable that the English press is 
carping at Canada in a way which, if continued and increased, 
will be strongly resented here. There is in a young and demo- 
cratic country like this much discussion necessary before any- 
thing can be agreed upon that will take a dollar of the na- 
tional revenue across the ocean to be laid on the table for 
the British Government to spend as it pleases. It may seem 
a simple thing to a London editor, but it does not so seem to 
a Canadian, who knows by how long a struggle self-govern- 
ment was secured here and how irritating—how destructive, 
in fact—would be any relinquishment of it. Before Canada 
can be induced to share in the burdens of Empire a genius 
must arise who will originate a scheme whereby the autonomy 
of Canada will not be lessened by the consolidation of the 
Empire, and the desire for consolidation will not imerease at 
all, but will disappear, if the British attitude becomes one of 
nagging and dunning and if the symbol of Imperialism be- 
comes a hungry collection plate thrust upon us continually. 
The average Englishman knows nothing whatever about 
Quebec, the second province in population and influence. Over 
two million people in Quebec are Canadian, but not English. 
They are adopted children in the family, and no sympathy of 
blood moves them to any closer union with England than can 
be proved to be advantageous by the simple processes of arith- 
metic. The age, too, is an extremely practical one, as we can 
see without traveling as far as Quebec. Because the large 
and influential French population of Canada was induced to 
gracefully agree to the wishes of the English population at 
the time of the Boer war, there is a tendency to underesti- 
mate the service Sir Wilfrid Laurier was at that time able to 
render to Great Britain. The wonder of the thing has worn 
off in Canada, while in England they never realized how this 
country would have been rent asunder had any Premier but 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, the French-Canadian, proposed to involve 
this young country in a war at the other side of the globe. 
What Canada should be prompted by her self-respect to do 
as a member of the family of nations which we call the 
British Empire, will no doubt be shown in due course as her 
self-respect and assertiveness increase, as they are rapidly 
doing, but from this time on all English editors and public 
men should glue their attention with all earnestness on those 
chapters of English history which tell how, more than a cen- 
tury ago, half this continent was lost by stupidity and bull- 
headed determination. Times have changed. British states- 
men are mow familiar with America. No misunderstanding 
with Canada should be possible. But this country will quickly 
tire of the scoldings directed at her by a number of English 
speakers and writers. 


* 

x 
HE sinister jokes about the scorcher with the automobile 
for a long while had no special significance for Cana- 
dian readers of United States publications. But as the 
number of these machines increases on the streets of Toronto 
and other Canadian cities, the boldness and confidence of 
their owners seems to keep pace, and the chauffeur who de- 
lights to send cold chills up and down the spinal columns of 
pedestrians is seen to be no mere newspaper jest. Frankly let 
it be said that a good deal of furious driving is indulged in 
along Toronto thoroughfares by the operators of automobiles. 
There have already been accidents, and there are likely to be 
more of them. Like many other useful inventions and de- 
vices, the automobile was certain to be taken up as a fad by 
enthusiasts on the one hand and to excite the hostility of 
unprogressive people on the other. Like every means to 
human pleasure and convenience, it is liable to abuse. That 
it has been abused by reckless drivers, careless of all but their 
own sport and pleasure, is a certainty, and much of the thinly- 
veiled hostility manifested by the general public to these 
wheezy, smelly and unlovely flying machines is due to the 
apparent indifference of those who use them to the rights of 
inferior beings. Automobilists have themselves largely to 
blame for the fact that the steedless carriage is looked upon 
with suspicion and disfavor as well by horsemen as by those 
afoot. Nevertheless it is certain that the automobile has 
come to stay, in spite of both the fool-driver and the extreme 
oppositionist who would exclude the invention entirely from 
the use of public highways. But it is doubtful if the ordinary 
rules of the road will prove adequate or satisfactory as ap- 
plied to the automobile, and legislation will probably be 
adopted in time in all civilized countries specially regulating 
the speed of the machines and the rules of the road of the 
horseless carriage. Such legislation has already been enacted 
or proposed in several foreign states. Through certain cantons 
in Switzerland, for example, the passage of automobiles has 
been absolutely forbidden. Pennsylvania has had under con- 
sideration a law providing amongst other things that a non 
resident automobilist must file a bond in a local court in the 
penal sum of $5,000, with sureties, out of which damage claims 
might be paid. to persons injured by his machine, and also 
the fines and costs that might be imposed for excess of speed 
and other violations. The bill also provides a heavy fine and 
imprisonment for thirty days for violators of the law, and in 
certain cases a forfeiture of the motor. In New York State, 
Governor Odell has signed the Bailey automobile bill, which 
thus becomes law. Under its provisions a machine must not 
traverse a dam or causeway less than twenty feet wide at a 
At the request of any 
rider or driver on the road, a machine must be stopped, this 
provision being intended to apply in cases where a horse is 
frightened and becoming unmanageable. There are other 
equally stringent and arbitrary provisions, and for repeated 
and persistent violations of the law the penalty provided is 
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imprisonment. The Ontario Legislature has already deemed 
it n to legislate regarding the speed of automobiles, 
and by a bill just passed they are limited to seven miles per 
hour in cities, towns and incorporated villages. Yet those 
who wish to use these machines in a rational and 
sane manner will not object to such enactments. 
There was a time, not many years since, when the streets of 
every city and town were infested with humpbacked scorchers 
on bicycles who made every street crossing a place of terror 
and of peril. That craze has passed. So it must be in time 
with the automobile. Its legitimate and rational use will 
come to be recognized, while the scorcher will tire of his toy 
and take to some new fad. But in the meantime, unless 
sternly checked by rigorous regulations the scorecher may do 
much harm and bring the whole race of automobilists under 
reproach. 


* 

USTAVUS FRANKLIN SWIFT, one of Chicago’s million- 
aire packers, died recently, worth anywhere from twenty 
to thirty millions of dollars. He began his business 

career as a butcher’s boy, working for $1 a week, and his life 
has furnished the text for many sermons to the youth of the 
land—some moralists pointing to it as a proof of what can be 
accomplished in the present day by thrift, enterprise and self- 
reliance; others using it as a warning against mere money- 
grubbing and denying that the accumulation of wealth is 
necessarily a true measure of success in life. The fact that 
Mr. Swift’s favorite maxims and mottoes nearly all embodied 
rules for money-making has led many of his critics to denounce 
hivh as an example not at all worthy of emulation. He 
seemed to be an incarnation of the commercialism of the age, 
and in many respects doubtless fell short of what the best 
minds would esteem as true success. Yet it is a mere plati- 
tude to say that money-making is not the only nor the best 
object of endeavor. The fact is admitted and leaves no room 
for argument. Those who know how to make money fre- 
quently do not know how to spend it. But in estimating the 
suecess of a career like Swift’s it is necessary to consider its 
bearing on other lives. The fact that he organized a business 
which employed many thousands of persons and distributed 
millions of dollars annually must not be overlooked in deter- 
mining his contribution to the world in which he lived. Such 

nizing minds are necessary in our time. It can hardly be 
denied that for any man to work out the best that is in him 
is success. If the best that was in G. F. Swift was a genius 
for conducting the butcher business, success for him lay in 
giving that genius full scope, and the world can hardly be the 
worse because he did not choose to be a fifth-rate doctor or 


lawyer rather than a_ first-rate packer. It all 
amounts to this, that there are various kinds 
and degrees of success, and the same _ foot-rule 
cannot be used to measure all men. Often what the 


onlooker esteems as failure may not be such from the other 
fellow’s point of view. Looked at from certain standpoints, 
Pork-butcher Swift’s life was barren of worthy results, but 
who is to set himself up as the judge of such things? It will 
hardly be denied that this butcher-boy who became a multi- 
millionaire was a man of force. There is always room in the 
world for a man of force, and he makes room for many. To 
make room and opportunity for others is, after all, perhaps 
not the meanest sort of worldly success. 





Social and Personal. 





To “love the military” is natural, when they do us so well 
as they did on Tuesday, substituting for the postponed dance 
a grand fete champetre which was a huge success in every 


way, and to which the fair-ones turned out to a woman. 
Of course there were also men, but except they wore uniform 
or white ducks the girls paid little attention to them. The 
barrack square, which is surrounded by quarters, was as green 
and lovely as spring grass could make it. Not an engine dares 
waft coal smut on that airy lawn nor a trolley raise dust to 
dim its verdure. Beyond the green expanse rolls the splendid 
stretch of Lake Ontario’s waves, and overhead was a perfect 
Canadian summer sky. Guests to this delightful function 
were bidden by the garrison to meet His Excellency the Gov- 
ernor-General and Lady Minto, who arrived about half-past 
five, Captain Burnham seeing that the other late arrivals 
drove aside while the vice-Regal carriage swept under the 
grim stone arch and along the drive to what a waggish mem- 
ber of the suite called the saluting point in front of the 
Colonel’s quarters. From this point an awning was stretched 
across the parade ground to the place chosen by a brilliant 
group of women, wives of the officers, for the reception of the 
vice-Regal and other guests. Lord and Lady Minto were 
greeted by Mrs. Buchan, Miss Van Felson, Mrs. Nelles, Mrs. 
Victor Williams, Mrs. Carpenter, Mrs. Elmsley, Mrs. Burn- 
ham and Mrs. Nattress, who formed a line of embarrassing 
proportions to the nervous folk who had to pass them, but 
whose cordial handclasp and merry word of greeting were 
most reassuring. A huge refreshment marquee close by re- 
stored the nerves of the guests after. this fascinating transit, 
and on the buffet were cups and trophies of regimental 
prowess which tittingly held peaceful and plenteous blooms of 
the finest roses, pansies and other floral beauties. Lady Eileen 
Elliot was very sweet in a white gown of fine mousseline and 
lace insertions with a floating sash of primrose chiffon and 
a pretty white hat. She is daily setting our youth raving 
over her many attractions, and is quite the queen of hearts in 
young and older circles. There isn’t a soldier man of them 
all, nor yet a civilian, who would not proudly carry her colors 
to victory if knighthood were in tlower. Music was diseoursed 
on the east lawn by the band of the 48th, and Mr. Slatter 
and his musicians did their melodious best for the distin 
guished company. His Honor Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs. Clark were ready to meet the Governor-General’s party 
opposite the bowing, smiling line of hostesses. Mrs. Clark 
was in a very rich and simple black gown and a white and 
black toque. Miss Clark was in white voile, trimmed with 
white lace, and a black picture hat. 
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: looked very lovely in white and black. 


Several brides were made 
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much of, Mrs. Gwynne Francis, Mrs. D. W. Alexander, Mrs. 
Joseph Thompson and Mrs. Wallace Bruce among them. Mrs. 
Mrs. Alex- 
ander wore white organdie inserted with Valenciennes and 
touched with palest blue, and wide-brimmed hat to match. 
Mrs. Thompson was most dainty in blue and white muslin and 
white hat. Mrs. Wallace Bruce wore pale blue, with trim- 
mings of white lace and discs of pale pink panne, in which 
she was also much admired at the vice-Regal garden party on 
Wednesday, when Mrs. Alexander wore purple velvet and 
huge collet of white ostrich feathers. A lovely little lady 
was Mrs. G. P. Magann at the military tea, in a pale ecru 
gown and hat of white lace, with wreath of small pink roses. 
Mrs. MacMahon wore cream etamine over primrose silk, and a 
chapeau with yellow roses. Mrs. Cockburn wore deep blue 
with a very smart silk blouse and a most becoming black lace 
hat. Lady Kirkpatrick was in black, with transparent sleeves. 
Miss Melvin-Jones wore a light gown with a black picture 
hat. Miss Amy Laing wore a very smart turquoise etamine 
with white trimmings. The party of travelers from the South, 
| Mr. Cawthra Mulock, have been much welcomed back at the 
Mr. and Mrs. Willie Mulock, Miss Adele Falconbridge and 
| social functions of the week. They returned last week to 
town. Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth in a handsome black lace gown 
and picture hat brought her guest, Mrs. Edwin Thomas of 
| Buffalo, to Tuesday’s and Wednesday’s teas. Mrs. Bickford 
was at Stanley Barracks with her son, Captain Harold Bick- 
ford. Miss Hendrie of Holmstead was a stylish and beauti- 
tully gowned visitor, and came with Mrs. Hay of Strathearn. 
} Mrs. Osborne wore a quiet blue and white foulard and a very 
becoming white and black hat. Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. 
Armstrong Black, Mrs. Rolleston Tait, Mrs. David Symonds, 
: Mrs. Maceulloch, Mrs. A. Burritt, Mrs. Robert Smith, Mrs. 
Harry Wyatt, Mrs. Shirley Denison, Mrs. Denison of Heydon 
Villa, were some of the attractive young matrons who were 
at this tea. Space quite fails as usual to mention the many 
pretty gowns and pretty wearers that crowd my mind and 
made up this “awfully lovely party.” 
~ 


Mrs. Joseph Thompson held her post-nuptial receptions on 
| Thursday and Friday afternoons at her new home in D’Arcy 
street. 

* 

A dinner for men on Derby Day, May 27, will be given at 
the King Edward, under the auspices of the Ontario Jockey 
Club. 


Such a succession of dinners, teas, luncheons, parties, with 
the grand Yacht Club ball and King’s Plate to finish up with, 
has never before struck the social world in a warm week in 
May. ‘To-day an immense party will take luncheon as guests 
of the Ontario Jockey Club at the Woodbine. 
There are all sorts of dinners and suppers’ on 
for next week, and a number of people are each night 
dining at the Hunt Club. The new Lambton Club House on 
the golf links has had its visitors and was much admired and 
approved of by all. In fact, life is at high pressure in social 
circles, those who have a rack full of cards beginning to look 
a bit wearied, and those who consider themselves overlooked 
fretting so furiously that they might as well have been on the 
go all the time. A brilliant month is responsible for much 
heartburnings and jealousies and the usual lot is in full 
ferment just now. At a crowded and important function one 
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| moved to their summer home at South March, 


day lately a very pretty woman so far forgot herself as to 
call a rival a very rude name indeed, and, I hear, had a bad 
half-hour with hubby when it came to his horrified ears. We 
usually live our even tenor so amiably here that a real “Lon- 
don season” fracas is a rarity. 

* 


On Saturday evening the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark gave their first official dinner, which is known 
as the “Cabinet Dinner,’ when His Honor dines the Cabinet 
Ministers. Several of the Ministers were unfortunately out 
of town. The Governor-General and Lady Minto, the Premier 
and Miss Ross, Mr. Whitney, Chief Justice and Mrs. Moss, 
Chief Justice and Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. Justice and Mrs. 
MacMahon, Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn were some of the 


guests. ; 
* 


The Island Rk C. Y. Club house will be open to-morrow 
and dinners will be served as ugual during*the season. I 
presume some sort of a garden fete will be arranged before 
Lord and Lady Minto leave town, that they may see another 
of our “beauty spots.” : 

* 


During the vice-Regal visit in Hamilton, Lord and Lady 
Minto were entertained at dinner by the president of the 
0. J. C. and Mrs. Hendrie, and Lady Minto was Mrs. Sanford’s 
guest at Wesanford for luncheon. “Wesanford” is a name 
which rather puzzled some of the distinguished guests until 
it was explained as an adapted title from the name of the 
late master, Senator W. E. Sanford. The luncheon at Wesan- 
ford was particularly pretty, the oval table having a well in 
the center, which was filled with a mound of delicate ferns, 
the fronds fringing the snowy drapery of the table. .In speak- 
ing of their entertainment by Mr. and Mrs. Adam Beck at 
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Alone_—— 


the hardwood floor idea is invaluable. 











Only 


London, the vice-Regal couple were full of admiration of the| of late years have our medical men realized how 


qualities shown by their host and hostess, so young a matron 
as Mrs. Beck conducting her onerous duties without one hitch. 
* 


much danger lurks in the dusty carpet. Lay 
rugs over parquet floors and have your house 


Mrs. Wingate of 7 Peter street has sent out invitations] clean the whole year through.. They cost no 


to the marriage of her daughter, Miss Hester Verena Wingate, 
and Mr. Sydney Gerald Redway, which will take place in St. 


more than good carpets and will outlast a dozen 


John’s Church on Wednesday, June third, at half-past two | Carpets. 


o’clock, and the ceremony will be followed by a reception at 
the home of the bride’s mother. Miss Wingate is a grand- 
daughter of the late Dr. Turquand of Woodstock. 


* 


The marriage of Mr. Andrew Darling, one of Toronto’s 
apparently invincible “bachelors,” to Miss Annie Louise 
White, daughter of Dr. Whitman V. White of New York, 
took place recently, and the bridegroom and bride arrived 
in town at the beginning of the week, and took up their 
abode at Canaan, Mr. Frank Macdonald’s residence, which Mr. 
Darling leased for a few months some weeks ago. Mr. and 
Mrs. Darling met in Toronto some years ago, 1 believe at a 
reunion of the “Cercle Francais,” anda mutual attraction 
resulted in their engagement and happy marriage. Mrs. Dar- 
ling is a sparkling, clever and accomplished woman, who has 
achieved some note artistically in her home across the lines, 
and will be remembered by many Toronto friends for her ex- 
quisite recital of the “bobolink” song and other charmingly 
clever morceaux. 

* 


“The” dress of the vice-Regal garden party on Wednesday 
was worn perfectly by Mrs. R. J. Christie, and wherever her 
slight, tall figure passed people turned approvingly to look 
at her. His Excellency evidently shared the general admira- 
tion, for among those who were by his request asked to chat 
with him was the young and beautiful matron aforesaid. To 
describe the charming gown almost takes away its charm. 
It was of satin foulard, with rich Irish lace, a quaint shoulder 
cape deeply fringed with white silk fringe and a design of 
large pale rose cherries scattered over the background of 
white and black. O’Brien’s people certainly achieved a mas- 
terpiece in this lovely gown, but half of its success was in its 
wearer’s grace and elegance. 

ue 


The “Minto” weather, which was the sine qua non for the 
success of the three large garden parties of this week, never 
failed to be on hand, and rarely have we enjoyed so perfect 
a week. On Monday, when the tea at the vice-Regal resi- 
dence was “on,” it was fair enough to tempt most of the 
guests to the terrace, and thus add a new charm to the func- 
tion. On Tuesday the parade at Barracks was radiant with 
life and color, and a golden sunligh; and a very pure fresh 
lake breeze combined to give the necessary conditions for out- 
door enjoyment. But for the “fetes champetre” at the vice- 
Regal lodge on Wednesday and Thursday, the weather did its 
best and prettiest and the unusual sight of diaphanous gar- 
ments with midsummer hats and sunshades was seen at a 
May garden party. When one recalls the cool and depressing 
days we have so often had at this date, it is exhilarating to 
see day after day of perfect and delightful summer vouchsafed 
to “le monde ou l’on s’amuse.” The news that our Governor- 
General and his admired Countess are to remain in Canada 
until November twelvemonth was made public on Thursday 
and the congratulations we gave each other, with the pleasure 
freely expressed by His Excellency and Lady Minto, as well 
as the undisguised delight of lovely Lady Eileen, sounded a 
note very heartsome and sweet in the song of loyal affection 
which is greeting our popular and pleasant visitors. 

* 


A cablegram has been received from Mr. Thomas Tait 
from Australia, which announces the arrival of the party 
after a splendid run of only eighteen days, which puts away 
for ever the reproach of the “Weary Mary” (as the ship 
which took them over from Vancouver was nicknamed for 
slow-going). Mrs. Tait and Miss Winifred enjoyed the trip 
greatly, and all their friends will be delighted to hear of their 
safe arrival, though they had still some traveling before 
reaching Melbourne. 

* 


Mrs. and Miss Sibley of Detroit have »een this week the 
guests of Mrs. Edward Jones and Mrs. Winn, and were with 
the latter and Mr. Gordon Jones at the vice Regal garden 
party on Wednesday. On Thursday Miss Kingsmill gave a 
luncheon for Mrs. and Miss Sibley at the Hunt Club. 


Sir David Wilson, Governor of British Honduras, Central 
America, with Lady Wilson and Miss Wilson, arrived in town 
on ‘Tuesday and remained over to visit His Excellency and 
attend the vice-Regal garden party on Wednesday. These 
distinguished travelers stopped at the Queen’s and left a very 
pleasant memory of their visit with those whom they con- 
versed with. They are making a tour round the world and 
left on their way on Thursday. They are charming and unaf- 
fected people, who prefer a quiet life, and Miss Wilson is 
quite an Old Country type of nice girl. A comparatively 
recent comer in town was Mrs. Barthe, a cousin of Mrs. Law, 
who looked very handsome and distinguished in a pretty 
gown and with snowy hair becomingly coiffee. 

* 


The Countess of Minto is always a pretty picture in her 
smart and dainty gowns, and has been much admired by 
knowing critics this week. At Stanley Barracks tea she wore 
a cream white lace dress over pale blue, in sheath effect, and 
a very soft and becoming pale blue chiffon hat with plumes. 
At her own garden party on Wednesday she was in soft and 
shimmering white with insertions and applications of fine 
ecru lace, and a green hat. Her daintiness and grace make 
her always fair to see 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. W. Wilson, Mrs. (Dr.) Gordon and children, 
Mrs. Brett, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Williamson, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. T. W. Holloway, Miss Boate, of 
Toronto; Mrs. George H. Thornton, Mrs. George E. Flynn 
Miss Ahern, Mrs. John L. Evans, Messrs. O. G. Donaldson, O. 
H. Donaldson, R. F. Day, and J. M. Stone, of Buffalo; Miss 


A. Wild of Rochester, Miss 8S. Scarfe of Brantford, Mrs. J. 
M. Savage of Winnipeg, Mrs. A. K. Kerr of Hamilton, Mrs. 
J. Burwash and Miss Ruby Burwash of Jarvis, are among the 
recently registered guests at the Welland Hotel, St. Cathar 
Ihes, 


. 


Miss Clark, Miss Elise Clark, Mrs. Magann, Mrs. Gwynn 
Francis, Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. Burritt, Miss Kirkpatrick, 
Miss Buchan, Miss Mary Davidson, Miss Gladys Nordheimer, 
Miss Ethel Williams, Miss Erie Temple, Miss Grace Cawthra, 
Miss Langmuir, Miss Hardy, Miss May Denison, Miss Cattan 
ach and Miss Pearl Macdonald were the guests at a luncheon 
at Llawhaden on Wednesday, who were bidden to meet Lady 
Kileen Elliot, who came with Mrs. Maude. The luncheon- 
table was most daintily done in Marguerites and pink sweet 
peas and the affair very delightful. 

* 
Mr. and Mrs. G. W. 


Monk of Markham street 
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All kinds of floor wax, restorer, filler, etc. 
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79 King Street West, Toronto 
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Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST. 





Roses «« Races 


Every lady attending is reminded that Dun- 
lop’s roses will give the finishing touch desirable 
to a beautiful gown. Send for our price list—- 
we can furnish you with all the season's favorite 
Howers. 


Dunlop 


5 King Street West,: : Goronto 














Minnicoganashene 


Among the 30,000 Islands of the 


Georgian Bay 





Wednesday's mail brought a letter from this delightful 
Island Summer Resort, from which the following is extracted: 


‘* The day Mrs. came (Monday, May 11,) was a 


| picture day, and a full moon, 


| I could not get them to come 


in and listen to music, so pleased were they with outside. 
; This place is going to suit her, and be every- 
thing in health to her.” 


The beauty and healthfulness of this lovely resort are well 
expressed in this letter. 
° 
Reduced rates prevail until June 27th. 


For Booklet or Rate-card address : 


THE MINNICOGANASHENE, 
PENETANG P.O., ONT., 


or apply at the G.T.R, ticket effice, King and Yonge Streets, 


FLAGS «*> BUNTING 


We carry a complete stock of bunting 
and flags, all sizes and patterns, also strings 
of streamers suitable for decorations. Sum- 
mer goods of all kinds suitable for the 
summer cottage — Megaphones, 
Hammocks, ete. 
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LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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Parisian Novelties 


Stylish Out-Door Wraps 
Cloaks. Capes. 


JACKETS 


Rain Coats. Dress Skirts. 


TOURISTS’ 


Wraps. 











Traveling Rugs. Shawls. 


Steamer Capes 


Verandah Shawls. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


BEAUTIFY 


instead of marring a pretty face by 
oo the expression and remov- 
ing the 


WRINKLES 


Because our lenses and frames are 
made and adjusted to meet the vary- 
ing phases of each and every client 
who seeks our professional and _prac- 
tical help. 











Consulting and Practical Opticians. 


72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


The Culverhousé Optical Co, 


*Phone—Main 4556. Limited. 











BALDNESS 


comes through ignorance. People will persist 
in letting their hair. become thin, and eventually they 
become bald, simply because they do not go about 
killing the germ of dandruff in the proper way. 


“Hooper’s Tonic Solution for the 
Hair” kills the germ. 


Its use prevents falling of the hair, stimulates the 
growth, and makes it grow in rich and abundant. 
Sent anywhere on receipt of 50e,. 


The HOOPER CO., Limited 


PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 King St. West 467 Bloor St. West 


Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN'S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 














is almost with us, but there is still 
plenty of time to talk costume. Those 
who are ‘tin the know’ say that it is 
hard to find an assembly of better 
dressed women anywhere than at the 
Toronto Race 


Meet, and the indica- 


tions are that this year the paddock is 


going to look gayer than ever. No- 
thing will contribute more to the ele- 
gance of a costume than the hat. Our 
stock is being added to daily by importa- 
tions from London or New York. Be- 
fore you choose your race hat, take the 


Fairweather’'s,” 


$3.00 to $18. 0 


The best ‘‘card”’ of Ladies’ 
Raincoats in Toronto 


opportunity to see ** 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & Co, 
84-86 Yonge Street 





Social and Personal. 

RS. ALAN SULLIVAN and lit- 
tle Kathleen arrived on Sun- 
day afternoon from Rat Port- 
age on a visit to Mr. and Mrs. 
George Hees, 174 St. George 

street. Mrs. Sullivan has not been well 
since her arrival, but her devoted friends 
here hope soon to have her about again 





Mrs. Fritz Fox, formerly Miss Amy 
Seton Thompson, has been quite ill in the 
General Hospital with appendicitis. She 
recovered nicely from tthe usual opera- 
tion, and has gone to spend the summe: 
with Mr. Fox at Center Island, wire 
they have taken quarters near Dulce 
Domum. 

* 

The president and directors of the O.J. 
C. are giving the usual opening day 
luncheon at the Woodbine to-day, at 
which our vice-regal guests will be pres- 
ent and to which many other distin- 
guished visitors and residents have ac- 
cepted invitations. Very smart and 
pretty decorations have been arranged 
in the refreshment-room, and the luneh- 
eon will be easily the most interesting 
for many a year. 

* 

The blithe toot of the incoming steam- 
ers tells of the advance of the season, 
and already a lot of traffic is on between 
Niagara, St. Catharines and other ports. 
Several parties are being arranged to 
visit Niagara Falls next week. 

* 

Miss Enid Wornum and her cousin, 
Miss Essie Doherty, returned from Sar- 
nia last week after a month in that 
merry burgh and no end of dances, 
drives, pienics, teas, and other enjoy- 
ments, which make the happiness of so- 
cial butterflies. 


* 


The weather-man may as well take in 
his shingle, for he can’t forecast reliably 
while a certain lady of high degree, who 
is in league with Boreas, Jack Frost, 
Jupiter Pluvius, and all the rest of the 
authorities, remains in town. Rain on 
Tuesday was so surely foretold that a 
large portion of the fair sex anticipated 
a ducking before the garden party on 
Stanley Barracks lawn would be over. If 
any rain fell it wasn’t in Toronto. The 
lady in question smiled and Old Sol 
smiled back. How could any son (or sun) 
refuse to do so? 

* 

To fully appreciate the many excel- 
lences of our new palace hotel it will be 
necessary to live in it for a time, be- 
cause most of the very best features 
escape the casual visitor, who simply 

yvalks through the suites and receives an 
idea of many various beautiful rooms 
richly furnished, blending into a blur 
of richness and luxury, called an “im- 
pression.” That is what makes the pub- 
lie say “Oh!” and “Ah!” without dis- 
crimination or judgment. But to the 
knowing one who is a connoisseur in the 
comforts of life, it appeals with a force 
consequent upon the possession of many 
of the most complete and gratifying aids 
to peace and quietness and the luxurious 
enjoyment of day and night which one 
building can hold. It isn *t any use for 
the men to avow that in all their travels 
they never saw a handsomer decorated 
hostelry. The lodger wants to know 
whether the rooms are nicely planned 
and ventilated, the least possible noise 
smothered by double doors, the bathing 
facilities elegant and plentiful, the ser- 
vice prompt and respectful, and the meals 
dainty and appetizing. All this informa- 
tion can only be had by a residence of 
observation, aided by large experience 
elsewhere for purposes of comparison. 
Some of the rooms in the King Edward, 
away up on the south side, remove one 
so absolutely from the suggestion of the 
city which gathers around the big hotel 
that it is difficult to believe one is in 
the middle of Toronto’s busiest thor- 
oughfares. Away off stretches the bay, 
the green Island, the lake; on bright 
days the vapor of Niagara rises on the 
“edge of beyond,” and the dweller in 
those charming apartments can focus a 
glass upon one of the world’s seven won- 
ders. Lower down and a trifle more 
elaborate, are exquisite little suites, fine 
successions of larger rooms, charmingly 
tinted and lighted, and all so absolutely 
isolated from noise and disturbance as 
to resemble the most perfect flats in the 
residential district. The fine spacious 
eafe on the ground floor is one of the 
smartest hotel dining-rooms I have ever 
seen, with plenty of light and fresh air— 
the latter not often obtainable in our 
best hotel cafes. The dining-room proper 
is on the first floor, and is a sort of mar- 
ble banquet-hall, with galleries for musi- 
cians and a suggestion of elegant priva- 
cy, quite a contrast to the brilliant, light- 
tinted and many-windowed cafe. The 
huge rotunda, which can be transformed 
into a dozen quiet little reception cor- 
ners and rendezvous by the adjusting of 
the handsome divans and rugs, is intend- 
ed, I am informed, as much for the com- 
fort and occupancy of the ladies in the 
hotel as for the men. Everyone is talk- 
ing of its mural decoration, and the mag- 
nificence of its form and lighting. Great 
anticipations, which have by this time 
been realized, were indulged in before 
the splendid ball of the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club, the first dance by that aris- 
tocratic and sporty institution which has 
been given in quarters perfectly comfort- 
able, perfectly artistic and regal in sur- 
rourdings. The “Royal Suite,” as the 
first floor rooms fronting on King street 
are called, were used for the reception of 
the guests. There the Governor-General 
and the Countess of Minto ‘received, with 
the commodore and other ‘officers of the 
Yacht Club. These rooms are part of a 
spacious suite which occupies most of 
the front and part of the west side of 
the first floor. East of them are the 
bridal apartments, with white and goid 
furniture, and rose-colored hangings. Sir 
Charles and Lady Rivers-Wilson occupied 
the royal suite with their party over 
Sunday, and Lady Rivers-Wilson was 
warm in her commendation of the at- 
tendance and comfort. There is a pretty 
little yellow parlor on this floor, which 
overlooks the rotunda. In the royal 
suite are some _ beautiful ornaments, 
faience and other works of art, and in 
the ladies’ parlor I noticed under a glass 
cabinet a most interesting casket of 
carved ivory, with bas-reliefs represent- 
ing Diana, Cupid and Venus, done in the 
highest Oriental art. A beautifully 
mannered little maid is in charge of the 
royal and bridal suites, and guards them 
from intrusion by the public with the 
sternness of a toy terrier. I hear that 
the third floor is to be reserved for 
“commercials,” who are to have very lib- 
eral and special rates, An orchestra plays 

























every evening in the rotunda, and the 
register shows an imposing: lot of names 
after less than a fortnight’s business. 1 
hope from time to time to give further 
information of interest to intending resi- 
dents at the King Edward. There are a 
lot of smart guests there for the races, 
and the dinners and pons parties are a 
feature of the O.J. C. meet 


‘Shosmmasy * eubilinn of English idylls, 
is to be presented in the Princess on 
June 4, under the patronage of his Ex- 
cellency the Governor-General and the 
Countess of Minto. The presentation is 
in aid of the Memorial Hall Fund, and is 
the third enterprise taken up by the 
committee of that fund since its incep- 
tion. They made a lot of money out of 
a one-day sale of the “Star,” and some 
more out of a dime collection from the 
women of Toronto. They hope to do 
very much more by the “Rosemary” 
evening, and there is no doubt it will be 
well worth going to see and hear. The 
principal character, an old man of title, 
is to be presented by Douglas Argyle 
Paterson, a phenomenally clever imper- 
sonator of such roles. Mr. Paterson is a 
son of Mr. John A. Paterson of Walmer 
road, and has been most successful 
abroad in his profession, for which he has 
always, in spite of discouragement, been 
evidently marked both in talent and 
taste. He comes home, full of honors, to 
lend his art for the eclat of the “Rose- 
mary” presentation. Miss Carrie Crerar 
of Hamilton, the most winsome little 
lady in her pet roles, will play Dorothy 
Cruikshank, the daughter of Captain 
Cruikshank, who is to be personated by 
Mr. George Dunstan. Of course Mr. A. 
McLean Macdonell has a comic role, Pro- 
fessor Jogram. Mrs. Grayson Smith 
and Miss Helen Durie take the other 
woman roles, and Mr. Lorne Becher, Mr. 
H. C. Simpson and Mr. Archie Sullivan 
complete the cast. Quite a convincing 
array of lady patronesses follow the vice- 
regal names. Lady Kirkpatrick. Mrs. 
Kerr, Mrs. Osler, Mrs. Perceval Ridout, 
Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. Cock- 
burn, Mrs. Faleonbridge, Mrs. Henry 
Boulton, Mrs. Byron Walker, Mrs. Durie. 
Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. John I. Davidson, 
Mrs. Willison, Mrs. Hendrie, Mrs. Crerar, 
Mrs. P. D. Crerar of Hamilton, Mrs. Os- 
borne, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. John Cartwright, 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham, Mrs. Rigby, Mrs. 
Sweny, Mrs. J. H. Mason, Mrs. George 
Dickson, Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mrs. 
Chadwick, Mrs. Morrison, Mrs. Dignam 
and Mrs. McCrimmon of Whitby are the 
ladies who have lent their names and 
influence to the furtherance of the affair. 
An advisory committee composed of Mr. 
Perceval Ridout, Mr. Wilkie, Professor 
Mavor, Mrs. Durie, Mrs. John A. Pater- 
son and Miss FitzGibbon, with Miss Eve- 
lyn Cox, honorary secretary-treasurer, is 
also working for the success of the pre- 
sentation. It seems quite a foregone con- 
clusion that this will be easily the smart- 
est semi-amateur performance we have 
had in some time. Our distinguished 
guests are excellent critics and sympa- 
thizers, having a taste for such affairs, 
as well as talent. 

* 

Mr. Murray Hendrie, who had a very 
narrow escape of being most seriously 
injured by a fall from his horse last 
week, was able to be out for the garden 
party at Stanley Barracks, though he 
was very lame and looked rather shaken. 


The Mahlstick Club. 








The Mahlstick At Home on Monday 
night was a huge suecess, and the hun- 
dred or so guests will look upon it as 
an evening well spent. The surround- 
ings, the menu and the atmosphere, 
which was well colored by the smoke 
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keeps the rain out 
but lets the air cir- 
culate through—that 
is its peculiar virtue 

cool in) summer, 
warm in winter. Ask 


vour dealer. 





Carving 
Set. 


For $2.50. We send 
expzess prepaid to any 
address this fine three- 
pece Carving Set. . 
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Joseph Rodgers & Son's 
Sheftield Steel Knife and 
Fork with Steel. 


(Knife full length 10} ine hes. ) 


Ask for our new Folder of 
Extra Value Weddinz Gifts. 
Sent free of cost to any 
address. 
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Kyrie Bros. 
JEWELERS, 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 
Streets. Toronto. 






































* O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


The best cannot be too 
good, espeolally if you are 
sliok. 


Leading doctors all 
over Canada pronounce 
O’Keofe’s the best Liquid 
Extract of Malt made. if 
you are rundown and need 
a tonlo, try a few bottles, 
it will surely do you good. 


Price 260. per bottle; 
300. per dozen allowed for 
the empty bottles when 
returned. 


Refuse all substitutes 
said to be J ust as good. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
YGeneral Agent. TORONTO 


















The Etiquette of Weddings. 





The name of “Bain” is synonymous with 
everything that is “correct” in wedding 
stationery. Whether it is a betrothal or 
wedding announcement or invitation, 
church card, at home card, or a 
cake-box, it is better to write to the 
Bain Book and Stationery Company, 96 
Yonge street, for information and quota- 
tions before trying elsewhere. You can 
get this kind of work done cheaper else- 
where, no doubt, but the work in that 
event will necessarily be cheap in every 
sense of the word. The Bain Company 
have for some years made a specialty in 
wedding engraving and printing, and 
have thoroughly mastered aa detail, 
so that their name under the flap of a 
wedding envelope is a guarantee of high- 
grade workmanship and thoroughly up- 
to-date style. Mr. A. E. Huestis, the 
manager, will gladly supply any infor- 
mation desired as to the many details of 
the etiquette of wedding invitations, etc., 
and he invites personal correspondence 
on this subject. 


Fashionable 
Canes.% 


Our new stock of canes and 
special presentation sticks 
shows a large number of 
handsome designs. All the 
prettiest woods are shown 
and the mountings are gold 
and silver. Prices run from 
about $2.00 to $20.00 each. 
It gives us pleasure to show 
goods. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 


168 Yonge St., Toronto 
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BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 


Government, Municipal and 
Corporation Bonds 
AND 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 


Specially selected for conservative in- 
vestors, and netting from 3 1-2 to 6 3-4 per 
cent, 
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DERMATOLOGY — 
MISS LUCE 


Facial and Scalp Mass: age, Hydro -Vacu and 
Electrical treatments. Manicurir Permanently 
remove Superfluous Hair w ith E lec t S osia 


Ladies called on at their residence by appointment. 


Send a card to 8 CARLTON SIREET. 








from the churchwarden pipes, supplied 
to all, caused one to imagine one were 
indeed in the Latin quarter. Drink, 
smoke and be jolly was the prevailing 
spirit, and host and guest vied with each 
other in making the time pass merrily. 
The dispensers of edibles, drinkables and 
smokables, attired in white flannels or 
oil-skins, looked after their “charges” 
and saw that everyone was well served 
and felt at home. 

The walls were covered with products 
of pen, pencil and brush of Mahlstickers, 
and contained many bright sketches on 
various subjects, decorative panels, oils, 
water-colors, pen drawings and pencil 
sketches, all creditable to the busy mem- 
bers of this unique artists’ club. The 
veterans of the brush were also well re- 
presented among the guests, and gave 
the finishing touch to this Bohemian 
gathering. 

“Long live the Mahlstick!” was the 
thought of each guest as he departed, 
hoping that some day this club of art 
students would contribute a Michael 


| Angelo, Raphael or Rubens to the honor 


of Canadian art. 
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FRY’S 
Milk Chocolate 


The choicest article for making a cup 
of ambrosial chocolate ever offered, , . . 
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Crompton’s 


“STYLE 707” 


A new high-class Parisian model which 


commends itself on sight to smart 


dressers—elegantly made of white silk 


brocade—low bust — long hip. This 





beautiful corset may be seen at the 












Robert Simpson Co., Limited. 


\g \g Ask for Crompton’s Style 707 
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PEMBER’S 
Art Hair Goods Dealer and Scalp Speciaiist 
127-129 YONGE STREET 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
Il2 Yonge St., Toronte 


1st Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 

and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Hose Supporters 
; attached. 

Imported Corsets always 
| in_ stock. 

Repairing and refitting 
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Ladies and Gentlemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 





you of the luxuriant tresses which 


were yours but a few seasons ago. 335 JARVIS 8ST. 
In reference to the 
condition of your 
Hair and &calp? if 
met,why net? Per- 
fect work in Face 


There is no occasion for you to de- 
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that account. With the very latest 
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beauty Vaper baths. 
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Consultation free, 
Students Instructed. 
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expect our hair-dressing 
parlors to be taxed to their utmost 
capacity. A handsome gown will 
not be marred by a poorly arranged 
coiffure if you entrust your hair- 
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The Wooing of Eilisheen. 


By FLORENCE Il. WILSON. 


EFORE the sorrow came upon Ire- 
land there was a time of pleaty 
on the people, and a very good 
time it was. In every hill-slope 
and deép*in the valleys the 

crops were thick in their yields. 0, it 
was a laughing age of peace! Now, the 
land but covers its lonely bosom with 
the fruitless brown of the bog-heath and 
the sadder brown of the talking rushes. 

In Aughray o’ the Mountains where 
Rilisheen lived they had never heard of 
fever or famine. Nor would she have 
had parley with either, but that she left 
the mountains and stepped westwards. 

She might have dwelt under the purple 
shadows of them all her days but for an 
untoward happening. For it was on a 
fleecy day of mist in the late autumn 
that her mother was in the bog cutting 
turf, and she saw a strange gray-green 
herb growing on the edge of a peat-hole. 
For better, for worse she gathered it. 
There was nothing in that—anyone with 
natural curiosity would do the same; 
but there was no need for her to nib- 
nibble at it as she trudged slowly home- 
wards with the turf-creel slung on her 
shoulders, and the setting sun slanting 
at her from behind Slieve Cladiah. 

When the first giddiness came on her 
she put it down to the weight of the 
dripping turfs, and staggered on. — 

“It’s the old age that is beginning to 
show on me,” she said to herself. “I'll 
take mind to let the girsha herself do 
the carrying from this on.” 

With the thought came a smile. 

“It’s not so ancient I am at all; for 
himself says I am as young-lookin’ as 
ever.” ‘ 

But whatever it was, age or sleep, it 
gave her little time. Her sight grew 
blurred, and she wandered off and on the 
track, just saving herself blindly from 
sudden falls. 

When she reached the bend of the 
road, at the smithy, she knew she would 
never reach home. She gave a sharp 
ery of agony, and her husband’s arms 
closed round her. He had been coming 
along to meet her. She never felt his 
touch or heard the wail in his voice as 
he saw the death-mark on her face. Per- 
haps hereafter he would tell her how he 
suffered. 

Even Hilisheen could not keep him 
from listening for the sound of vanished 
footsteps through the shieling, or watch- 
ing for the sight of another face round 
the hearthstone. When the old year 

he followed them—and her. 

Eilisheen stayed on in Aughray until 
the whins pricked their spiky green with 
scented yellow. Then she waited no 
longer. There was a pride in her, and a 
certain aloofness that kept her solitary 
in the midst of many. Her pride could 
not soften the heart-break that lay in 
the emptiness of the house where she 
had been born. 

“It’s not by such a cold hearth ye 
should be sittin’ at all, at all, if the man 
had the sinse of a man, an’ the stren’th 
0’ wan.” 

And Eilisheen turned away from the 
well-meant comfort of the neighbors, 
knowing to her pain they spoke truly. 

So now, as she put together the bits 
0’ things she was taking with her, her 
eyes were smarting with fiery tears; but 
she would not let them fall. 
up at the man who leaned over the half- 
door, watching her. She did not speak. 
If he could find naught to say she would 
be silent. As for words; an’ talk! It 
all promised so much in the saying, and 
gave so little. He shuffled and fidgeted, 
and could not keep his eyes off her, try 
as he might! The loose waves of her 
hair fell in wonderful curls and clusters 
over her homespun gown of blue. That 
sun-kissed hair; where the red and gold 
took their pleasure, and made her seem, 


She looked | 





} 
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| West and thereby journeyed into the 
| land of the sunset. A land like an emer- 


' 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


| 


| 


in that land of black-haired people, like | 
the princess out of one of their own | 


fairy tales, with a living crown woven 
on her white brow. 


Then, because the time was shortening, | 


he spoke in to her. His face was a very 
pleasant one; but there was an inde- 
cision in the mouth and chin that his 
character wrought out. Yet she loved 
him. Her strong nature had wrapped 
his weak one in its power, and had given 
him attributes he had no claim to. And 
he? Oh well! he had for sure put him- 
self into many a trouble for many a long 
day, because he would not give her up. 
His mother had set herself against the 
match just for contrariness, and because 


she had a warm seat by her son’s cabin, | 
and did not want another woman about | 
There was no need for two} 


the place. 
to do the work of one. 

“But I will come for you, Eilisheen, 
see if I don’t; over the big hills and the 
long roads beyond. Oh! every foot of 
it will I take; but not until the bog- 
birds are mating again. Only a year 
round till I see you! I do not like to be 
sayin’ the hard word to the old one. 
Shure the aguey chill may take her off 
in the dark days, an’ no harm done! If 
I was alone now it’s to me you'd be com- 
ing, not away to your strange kindred 
in the West!” 

He paused to look up the road, then 
he came in and stood beside her. 

“It’s herself will be wondering what's 
become of me. 
black dream to us, all the lone days be- 
tween, when I go to bring you home. 
It’s not one I am for showing sorrow; 
but you are leaving me leaden days and 
nights to weary through till I stroke 
your hair again, acushla! I don’t know 
how to live without you, but I misdoubt 
you'll forget me an’—” 

She rose up and looked at him. 

“Do you never be thinkin’, dear, that 
what is hard for you is so much the 
harder for me?” 

She came closer to him and put her 
hand on his arm. 

“Milagh, do you not think that the 
Jove of a man’s life comes first with him 
—not last? If you would put me in my 
right place, this once, your mother would 
soon get over it. It is only her comfort 
ghe thinks of, an’ I would be a daugh- 
ter to her.” : . 

“Shure!” he said impatiently, “we 
talked it over often before. It won't 
be long till she wears away, an’ it’s the 
terrible bad tongue she has in anger. 
She could put a spell on me an spoil the 
beasts an’ the harvest an’ we would be 

” 


“Very well,” she said calmly. “You 
may aie along to the Stannin’-Stone 


Sut it will only be a | 








| spell. 
















with me—but let us say good-by here.” 

She held up her face to him. 

When they reached the Stone at the 
Crossways he rested her bundle on it, 
and looked down at her bowed head. 
Life gets very intricate at times, espe- 
cially when two such opponents as Love 
and Cowardice choose a man’s breast for 

ir battlefield. ; 
To say the hard word,” that was Mi- 
lagh’s fear. , ‘ 

“I do not like to see you faring soli- 
tary on your journey; but it will come 
as I say. On a day such as this, you'll 
see me on a far hill, then I will be down 
in a valley, then a long stretch of road, 
with maybe another hill to climb, then 
your arms! Vein o’ my heart!” 

“ She freed herself from him. 

“You must not fear for me on my 
lonely journey, Milagh. I have money, 
and my father told me it all often before 
he died, even to the names of the people 
I am to rest with at night. I do not 
fear for myself—it is the long waiting 

” 

She turned her face away. , 

“It is the shadow of farewell that is 
on me. I seem to be lookin’ at you an’ 
the mountains for the last time. As if 
I had left’ one life here and was going 
into another.” 

“That is foolishness, mavourneen; 
they will be turnin’ your head, until I 
come, with praises of you. But you will 
not forget me?” 

She slipped away and ran down the 
valley road with no word of parting. He 
climbed upon the stone, and stood shad- 
ing his eyes gazing after her. The lone- 
liness of that girlish figure in its blue 
gown! A feeling deeper than ever he 
had felt before surged up in him, like a 
wave, threatening to overthrow the 
flimsy barriers indofence and weakness 
had builded. He staked it all on one 
chance. Would she pause and look 
back? , 

“Ah! if you do, bit o’ maythorn, it 
will not take me long to be even with 
your small feet, an’ it’s together we 
push forward or come back.” 

But she never stopped nor stayed. 
The tears were dropping so thickly that 
the road itself was swaying underneath 
her. She could not have seen him had 
she looked. As he stood, hesitating, see- 
ing the gray distance gathering round 
her like a shadowy shroud, a boy came 
ealling along the village lane. i 

“Milagh o’ the Farm! Milagh! Mi- 
lagh! Your mother is waitin’ for ye 
this hour past.” 

He jumped down and 
wards. 


went home- 





PART II. 
By the Sea. 
So Eilisheen took the long road to the 


ald heart throbbing and beating in beau- 
ty, with the snow-foam of the misty At- 
lantie forever fretting round the haunt- 
ed shores. 

But the fever and the famine stalked 
through the glamor of it; they never 
passed a shieling, no matter how hum- 
ble, without one or other stepping in to 
sit for a while by the fire. 

Now Eilisheen was a mountain girl, 
and this solitary country, with its 
leagues of flat morasses trailing off into 
the gray sky, ahead, with no hill or cop- 
pice to break the monotony, made her 
afraid. The purple-sided Aughray moun- 
tains, threaded by the blown silver of 
the leaping streams, had her still in their 
But to her wonderment she ex- 
perienced a stronger fascination than 
that of the rain-thralled giants behind 


(her. For, as she walked along a road 


that was loosening into a cart-track, 
four days after leaving home, she felt.a 
stinging wind on her face; but a wind 
that was as wine to her, and, for the 
time, put her sorrows away from her. 
She began to sing, and her tired feet 
kept dancing amongst the tiny heart- 
ease that dappled the sandbanks. All 
the while she heard a sound that is like 
none other the whole world over—the 
sound of the unfettered sea breaking 
upon a lonely shore. But she knew it 
not until, rounding a high slope, strewn 
with forgotten wreckage, and dried sea- 
weeds, she stood face to face with the 
ocean. For an instant she was motion- 
less; then the Viking blood leaped in her 
veins, the sea-love came upon her, and 
she ran down the shallowy beach crying 
and laughing with pure joy. She stood 
at the edge of this new wonder, wherein 
every wave was a breath of living 
beauty. And the strength of it! Ah! 
and the great green breadth of it, flaked 
and ringed with the ceaseless hurry of 
its coming and going! She bruised her 
mouth upon the masses of wet shells 
and wrack, and slipped her arms up to 
the elbows in the crystal water of the 
glancing pools, crooning all the time like 
a mother over a tiny child. And this Joy 
—this Glory—was hers! 

In a waking dream she reached her 
journey’s end. It was a black enough 
welcome. The fever had been there be- 
fore her, and it did not pass the door- 
way alone. They were very bitter about 
it, poor souls! “Just a slip of a girleen 
an’ she doin’ no harm, an’ they with but 
the wan.” 

The man’s heart was maybe the sorer; 
but he did not let Eilisheen go by for all 
the ache. He could not bridle his wife’s 
tongue. Between the gusts of her wild 
sobbing she looked darkly on the stran 
ger, until the girl felt that she was tak- 
ing the empty place the Dead only could 
rightly fill. She had no choice. Her 
cheeks burned as she thought of going 
north again. “He would think I was 
hung’rin’ for him, an’ could not content 
myself away!” 

She would stay the days out; it would 
not be a long wait, either. The heat of 
summer was on them now. Her tender- 
ness waked for the lonely mother-heart 
in the little cabin, and the man was her 
own father over again. Besides, whose 
hand was it who knocked at the weeny 
window of her room, and called her to 
rise and come forth in storm and shine? 
Whose but the sea? 

The year mellowed and sickened. 

One day in the autumn she wandered 
over the bank-heads, herding the goats. 
It was a golden day, amber everywhere, 
gave at the sky-line; there the storm- 
cloud lay blue-gray, like a trail of smoke, 
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shadowy, yet impenetrable. She dallied, 
fascinated as ever by the restless majes- 
ty hundreds of feet below, and suddenly 
a puff of wind arose and lifted the ker- 
chief off her hair, and carried it over the 
pi It was a slight. thing of little 
value; but to her it was the first snap 
in a chain of pearls. It was Milagh’s 
last gift to her. She peered for one 

i moment over, and saw it had 
caught in a briar some ten feet down. 
The thought of such a descent made her 
fall half-swooning on the grass. “It was 
the bad luck come to her an’ she’d never 
see him more.” 

When she got up to go homeways the 
scarlet kerchief lay at her feet, and a 
strange man stared at her from the 
other side of the whin-bushes. 

He was a man, too! Tall, and the 
hair of him red and long and curling. 
His eyes puzzled her, they seemed so fa- 
miliar, and yet unknown. It was not 
until long months afterwards she knew 
their secret. They had the changing 
beauty of the sea in them. He had some 
nets slung over his shoulder, and his 
jacket was made of fur. His face was 
tanned brown by sun and rain, and the 
mouth was hidden by a long, fair mus- 
tache. He did not seem to her to be a 
real man at all, he was so unlike any 
she had seen, and she called to mind 
stories of drowned sea-kings who ap- 
peared to the daughters of men round 
the solitary coast. But as she stooped 
to lift her treasure from the grass these 
thoughts had no hold upon her. She had 
no heed of wraiths or aught else as she 
faced him. 

“Why did you do this? Think, had 
you fallen there below.” She shuddered. 

But he threw back his head and stared 
straight into her eyes. 

“Because you are the one woman in 
the world for me. That is my answer 
to you.” 

He turned and swung down the sheep- 
track to the farther shore. 

* * * * * * 

When the whins grew scented with 
yellow, and the birds preened them- 
selves, and trilled each other love-songs, 
she haunted the hill of the gray cairn, 
because from there the long road lay 
plainly stretched as a silver ribbon. And 
she saw many travelers speeding or loit- 
ering out of the gray distance. But none 
of them mattered to her. Yet it was 
early days, and she cast no doubt on the 
dream of the future. Only her face 
grew white and the youth went out of 
her mouth and eyes. The woman in the 
cottage made it into a laughing-stock. 
“For shure! no man would foot it all 
that long, lone way for a bit of a gir- 
leen at the end, an’ a red-haired wan, 
too! Ah no! Men were men, an’ it 
was ever the nearest that was the dear- 
est with them.” 

Under these stings Eilisheen grew list- 
less. One day as she turned her eyes 
wearily from the sight of the passing of 
the springtime, trying not to know that 
the promise of fruition that had lain 
like a soft green web on the land was 
merging rapidly into the deeper green 
of fruitage, she heard a man’s voice 
crooning a ballad, on the other side of 
the old rath. She stood very quietly; but 
every nerve was tense with exaltation. 
Why had she doubted? It was a man 
from the mountains! No one else could 
know that song; the sweet Irish words 
dropped like honey one by one in the 
sunny stillness. 
































































“And you came the long travel just to 
tell me this?” 

He looked at her averted face. 

“Ay, just to keep you from wasting 
the sweet of your life. He was not fit to 
be trod by your little foot. He has the 
soul of a bat in his big man’s body. 
There are others—there is one near by 
who cannot bear to see your cheeks 
wearing thinner—” 

She turned and held out her hands to 
him. 

“No! No! don’t spoil the last bond 
that I hold with affection, and to you. 
The old love is but this moment plucked 
up. The hurt it leaves is very deep, and 
ah! it aches! it aches!” . 

She pressed her hands to her heart. 

“I must stay here in all the years to 
come, here by the sea. I will not look 
on your mountains again, nor will I trust 
the word of a mountainy man ever. I 
might have known that Happiness and 
I have said good-by, as you and I do— 
now.” 


and watched the slow tears dropping 
down her face. In silence, too, he took 
the long road home, and so passed out of 
her life for always. 

* * * * s" * 

Then ther days sank into grayness. 
There was nothing to remember, because 
Memory meant pain. There was less to 
hope for. Milagh had seen to that. The 
present was hers alone, with empty 
dreams to fill it full of mockery. Blank 
days, and blanker nights, yet full of the 
summer’s rarest witcheries—the sun- 
kissed flowers, the strong breath of sea- 
scented grass, the slow dawns, and pur- 
ple-misted sunsets. And through all, the 
sea itself, pulsing and leaping, foaming 
and surging under the smile of a sky 
never rain-clouded. 

These things passed before her like 
shadows; their joys of springing sap and 
blooming bud did not enter into the 
darkened house of her soul; but uneon- 
sciously to her the beauty was healing 
her. In time even the thrawed faith 
might be woven to perfection again. 

1t was the crisis in Bilisheen’s life, and 
she standing solitary with none to guide 
or bless. 

Through all the dull days, before and 
after Donnan’s coming, she was aware of 
a presence—a Someone who watched her, 
never intruding, but lynx-eyed, from cliff 
and inland hill, by shore and meadow. 
She met the gaze of steady eyes some- 
times through the matted tangles of 
blackberry briars; sometimes they 
stared up at her out of a covering of 
whispering brackens; or oftener, as she 
sat on a rock, with her fingers busy in 
wonderful embroideries, a footstep would 
crunch the sandy gravel behind her, and, 
without looking, she knew it for the 
same. If she did turn her head suddenly, 
she would catch a glimpse of a tall fig- 
ure, with its burden of nets slung loose- 
ly round the broad shoulders. Those 
same strong arms would fearlessly breast 
the sweep of the long rollers, cleaving 
the green waters with even stroke, and 
tossing the white feathers of the spray 
backwards, till it gleamed as a crown of 
snow on the swimmer’s bronze hair. At 
such times the girl muttered a prayer 
for his safety, for the human life out 
there, at the mercy of wind and tide, 
seemed so pitifully frail. 

She need not have feared for him. On 
all the sea-border there was none braver 
or more skilled in the cunning wisdom of 
the sea. There was the glamor and 
gloom of mystery about him, and he let 
it remain so. His home was perched on 
a tiny island of rock and turf, at the 
mouth of the bay, and there he had built 


I think I would journey a long way the 
world over 

Without finding the like of you. 

There could not be two of you and but 


one of me, him a house. It was accounted a castl 
F yh yr , é . : stle 
or pb you are there I must stay and by the folk on the inland, and the 


told in hushed tones of the curious 


I do not fear Death that he will lead| woods and rare hangings he had gar- 


JON ORY ; nished his nest with, things cast at his 
vor co soul is mine and I would go very threshold by the wanton hands of 
Down into the Darkness, or up by the] the sea. For by that island many, ships 
Goa ae a casts satis J came to anchor, and their harborage was 

hot onen © Wnen He saw two and} fathoms down, down on the cruel, jagged 


teeth of hidden reefs. On the landward, 
sunny side of his kingdom, Freel the 
Frisian made a sleeping place for those 
whom he found when the storm calmed, 
and there they sleep to this day. 

He spoke to few, and no one had 
crossed his doorway. He was held as an 
alien, a stranger, one whose ways were 
outlandish, and only the fact of his iron 
fist, and manner of using it, kept the 
fisher-people from laughing at him when 
he strode amongst them. But, after 
months of silent interest, Eilisheen grew 
to think him the incarnation of the sea 
itself; strong and mysterious. 

Still hoping against hope she climbed 
the hill and scanned the road to the 
north. Perhaps the old love was dying, 
and she was striving to keep it alive for 
the sake of memory. Milagh’s niche was 
empty; she would not have allowed him, 
had he come, to step into her heart and 
life again. She was amazed at her own 
inconstancy, and so strove to quicken the 
whitening embers of affection into the 
crimson flame of love, by spending lone 
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Be Independent. 


_Swaying a little she went to meet the 

singer. As her shadow fell upon the 
grass he started up, and held out his 
hands. 

“Donnan the singer!” she said. 

“Ay, Eily; but ’tis the first song has 
passed his lips since you left us.” 

_His face whitened and darkened under 
the stress of the moment. It had never 
been a secret between them, or anyone 
else in Aughray, that he loved her. But 
Milagh was his friend. There she stood, 
this love of a life, and ah! how changed 
she was! 

They spoke of trivial things, the com- 
mon gossip of parted friends, and ail 
the time, underneath the unmeaning 
glow of talk, he saw the unspoken ques- 
tion in her eyes. His own gaze wan- 
dered past her. At last, soft as a snow- 
flake, came the name, “Milagh? What 
of him?” 

“Oh! as for Milagh,” he answered 
lightly, “he is as big as ever, an’ getting 
on to doin’ well, an’ better, so they say.” 
_ “So they say!” she repeated wonder- 
ingly. “Do you not come from him—to 
—me—? Is he here with you now—only 
hiding to make me feared? Oh! what 
is it? what is it?” 

He cursed himself for a fool. He had 
meant to leave no wound in that throb- 
bing heart, to tell his story cunningly ; 
but now there was no turning back. She 
knew, or guessed, his coming meant evil 
for her. A woman in love is a woman 
with a sixth sense. There was little or 








It’s Easy to Shake Off the Coffee Habit. 


There are many people who make the 
humiliating acknowledgment that they 
are dependent upon Coffee to “brace 
them up” every little while. These have 
never learned the truth about Postum 
Cereal Coffee which makes leaving off 
coffee a simple matter and brings health 
no need of words between them. and strength in place of coffee ills. A 

“I think I know what you keep from] lady of Davenport, lowa, who has used 
telling me,” she said slowly. The speech | Postum Food Coffee for five years is 
was hurting her; her throat was like a| competent to talk upon the subject. She 
flame. says: 

“I am a school teacher and during 
extra work, when I thought I needed 
to be braced up, I used to indulge in 
rich, strong coffee, of which I was very 
fond and upon which I thought I was 
dependent. 

“I began to have serious heart palpita- 
tion and at times had sharp pains around 
the heart and more or less stomach trou- 
He has| ble. I read about Postum and got some 
to try. I dropped coffee, took up the 
Postum, and it worked such wonders for 
me that many of my friends took it up. 

“In a short time I was well again, 
“How did you know that?” he replied. | even able to attend evening socials. And 

“Ah!” she said, and the ghost of a| I did not miss my coffee at all. Now 1 
cruel smile showed in her face, “there is| can truthfully say that I have been re- 
always a reason for men’s ways. It is| paid fully for the change I made. I have 
only we poor fools who change as the] no indications of heart disease, and not 
wind does, without any sense at all. But] once in the past four years have I had a 
a man! Qh! they plan out every foot | sick headache or bilious spell. 
of the road they journey, with its kind- “My father, 78 years old, is a Postum 
ness and its faithlessness. Who is she?’ | enthusiast and feels that his good health 

“A stranger, well-to-do. She has|in a large measure is due to the six 
brought them three beasts, and the fecd-| cups of good Postum which he enjoys 
ing of them, an’ the old mother is great-| each day.” Name furnished by Postum 
ly set up on her for her son. But her} Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 
looks are not to my liking.” There is a reagon. 


“I am bleeding for you, mavrone, at 
my heart’s core,” he said, tenderly, 
“though I know I can never step beyond 
friendship with you—perhaps even be 
only a shadow in your life, yet what you 
are to me is unchanging. He was my 
friend, and I would that I had closed his 
eyes on his death-bed rather than borne 
this message,” 

“Then he did send me word? 
not forgotten?” 

But his silence was enough. 
_ After a while she asked, without look- 
ing at him, “Who is the woman?” 





In silence he took her snow-cold hands, | 
her face changing into happy beauty. 
noon was glooming to dusk, and the sea 


up the worn sheep-track, holding her 


summit, and the thought brought little | 


came here, although you saw me not. It 
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Did you forget to buy a package of 


.«eL.UDELLA 


CEYLON TEA ? 


You won’t need reminding after you have 
once tried it. 








hours of watching on the gray cairn. It | again, you will be mine all the same, and 


was about that time she remembered | I am not afraid of another man taking 
how to smile, and she used to sing toi my place.” 
herself, and then stop, as if the past had 


h nd t “You are very sure,” she said, and her 
just put its icy hand on her and frozen! eyes stared down on the rusted heather 
the music dumb. But she could not help at her feet. ; 
i - “You do not look at me, Eilyeena. Are 
you angry with me for telling you? I 
had to; I go away to-morrow seal-hunt- 
ing, to the Outer Islands, and it is no 
work for your small hands, else I would 
take you, for the waiting will be hard on 
you.” 
“What waiting?” she said scornfully. . 
- tho “Until 1 come back,” he said tenderly. 
or no sorrow with it. ; “But you cannot escape me. I will not 
Before she could scan the frozen road turn to another girl, and let your eyes 
beneath her a voice spoke softly out of | grow dim looking vainly for me. No! I 
the twilight. will come back, alive or dead, to claim 
“Why do you watch for one who comes you, and I will find you watching! But 
not?” it will not be the inland road you'll be 
She knew who stood there, and some | sitting by, but beside the sea.” 
foreboding seized her, she who was 60 She turned round to speak, but he 
serene and calm in, her bearing, and she} caught her hands in his and crushed 
leant against the frosted stones for sup-| them to his breast. 
port. She could not speak, and the deep “Ah! do not speak. Keep silent as I 
voice went on. ; have ever seen thee. We will have a 
“lve followed you every time you} time, and times for love-talks. Think of 
> yt the long days we two will spend togeth- 
was pain to me to watch you grieving! er. We four! You and I, Love and the 
for a sorrow that is no sorrow.” Sea! Let your hands stay. Do not— 


One day. in mid-winter, when the after- 
was moaning sullenly, she ran lightly 
scarlet hood round her closely, for the 


air was nipping. “For the last time,” 
she said, as she stood breathless on the 


_ The pride of a rejected love stung her, but you cannot—take them away. When 
into ‘anger. I come back you will not want to take 
; What do you—you—know of my sor-| them from my holding—or your hair-— 
ow? 


or your heart!” 

She shivered; the night was creeping 
on them, and it was very cold. He 
leaned forward to draw her cloak round 
her, and the fringe of her hair swept his 
throat. 

“T have forgotten thee, little one,” he 
said softly. “Thy hair is wetted with 
the mist, and the frost. But it is all I 


She stood up very straightly. 

“You are a sea-man, and a stranger; 
what can you know of the lives of land- 
folks? Nothing! You only guess. Our 
ways and yours they never meet.” 

“Pve heard all,” he said. “I know you 
wait sfill, and watch always, to see the 
false mountain lover come laggard from 


away yonder—but he will never come. He | carry with me until springtime, this re- 


es 


loves his beasts, and his warm hearth- 
stone, and the sight of two women work- 
ing for him; he loves these and not you; 
blind fool that he is! O Blind Fool!” 

Her head sank like a flower beaten by 
the rain. 


membrance of thee, and it is a weary 
time for both of us.” 

He stared down at her white face, and 
as he did a tear fell on his hand. 

“It is so long since anyone cared—and 
I am tired,” she said brokenly. 
“You speak truly,” she said, “he will In a moment his arms were round her, 
never come, and I do not care, now, save | and her head was on his breast. Just for 
that no woman likes to be chosen and | an instant; before she could free herself 
then—set aside. My pride is sore, not my | his grasp was unloosed and his kiss was 
heart. Nothing can stir it again for| on her lips. 
pain or pleasure.” “You will remember my words when 
_“I have much to say to you, and little | you cannot see the speaker. Now may 
time to waste in speech,” he said. all the saints bless the head I love! Fare- 

“You can have nothing to say to me,” | well!” And he was gone. 
she replied wonderingly. * * * * * * 

“Ah! you will see. Do not tum away| When the snows were melting, and 
—and still what matters it? We have all 
time to look at one another in. Look 
where thou likest and I will talk to thee. 
And first I would have you know that 1 
love you! I love you!” 


“Love!” her voice was cutting. 

“Yes, but my heart matches my body, 
maiden, and you are the only thought in 
both. I think I must have been waiting 
for you always to leave your grim 
mountains and come to the sea—and to 
me! The sea and me! And you for us 
both. You, and no other, forever. And 
I will Lom ne another thing. Who but 
yourself is like unto me in this land of . : ini 
strangers? 1am no alien to you, or you Sunlight Soap will not injure 
to me. See! we are alike ‘in face, in| YOur blankets or harden them. It 
form, and in—our loves!” will make them soft, white and 

He laughed low as he saw her quick | fleecy. 
guitare of dissent. The belated sun 

urned through the mist, and one fierce 
spear from his burning came to the help 
of the man and his wooing. It rested 
on his uncovered head, and on hers, from 
which the hood had slipped, and bathed 
them both in the same glow. She raised 
her eyes and looked at him. It was as 
he said. The red-bronze curls, and un- 
derneath the changing eyes, blue to gray- 
green! The level brows, and the lips 
cut into flexible curves! And the dented 
chin! It was her own face looking back 
at her, and yet—and yet—it was as ut- 
terly unlike as it was like. For the face 
is a mask; granted a mask of beauty at 
best; but we look at the soul for the 
understanding of the masker. 

The light dazzled her, so that she 


missed that supreme moment in the life 1 t 
of a man and woman, when each soul il i$ | k th S$ 
thrusts aside the body and asks the 


truth for itself, without a mediator; but Correct fit and Style. 
he saw her dreaming soul awake, and 


peer for one instant through her eyes. | @6 59 CELLULAR MESH 
yistfully, pleadingly, and h d th - ' 
sail leo, an hereto |” A EQ” GHOERWEAR 


He smiled and his voice hushed to a For health and durability. 
murmur. $1.50 GARMENT 


“You may doubt all else, life! death! 
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the stars! the sea! but you must never 
doubt this, never in this world or anoth- 
Underwear Specialists 
85 KING STREET WEST 


er, that I love you, and that you are 
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ExclusiveCarpets 
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At this season, when the interior of the home 
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We have every desirable design and a great many exclusive ones. 
Carpets for all customers, however varied the taste may be. 
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The SECRET °; PERFECT 
BUST Form 


Sent Free 
Madam Thora’s French 
Corsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 
treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and 
chest. It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
Te Pie Book giving full par- 
: a0 ticulars sent free, 
beautifully illustrated from life, showing figures 
before and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Canada’s Winter Resort 


The Famousstst 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. Roof sun 
parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. Apply— 

Malcolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 

or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


Fish Meals 


At Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 1801 
Queen West 


are again served as nice and tasty as 
they were last season (other meals and 
luncheons as well). Try our meals and 
have a look at our ball-room. ’Phone 
Park 905. 
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Well Cleaned and 
Well Dyed 


are the curtains handled by us. Our 
experienced employees and complete ¢equip- 
ment enable us to do the most satisfactory 
dyeing and cleaning. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Torento 


901 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 
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O’Keefe’s Special 
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Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 








The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at al) hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 











Justice to Your Feet 
demands you wear ‘fHAGAR” shoes. 
Best and easiest fitting shoes made, 


Sold by 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 Yonge Street 


sliding from the hidden green of the 
land, and the blackthorn in the hedge 
was flowering, she stood at the threshold 
on a day of sun and looked under shad- 
ed eyes over the skimming waves. 
away, like a great bird, brown against 
i on skyline, she saw the sails of a 

oat. 


would pass. So 
watched—half unwittingly. 
steersman tacked for the mouth of the 
bay, and her heart told her why. She 
paused, cast a look up the inland road, 
and another into the cottage—then, with 
a flushing cheek, she took the path down 
to the sea. 


Moths and mice and the 
Over the picture, face all marred— 
Face that once was a dream to see, 
Fairest in all the world to me. 

Out of the Past, where the shadow grays 
Creep 


Whose is the face in the picture? 
Only a girl that I used to know! 


Perfume faint round the picture clings; 
Oh, what a legion of thoughts it brings! 
Odors of spring in the May night air; 
Breath of the rose in her clinging hair; 
Great round moon from the whispering 
Wafted up by the soft night breeze;— 
Moon that haloed the sweet hawthorn, 
Silvered the dew on the rustling corn, 
Put it away! 
My path has strayed 
The eyes that laugh and the cheeks that 
glow 
Belong in the world of the Long Ago! 
Put it away! . 
Whether the Past 


Whether the bloom and the myrtle grow 
Over the girl that I used to know! 


became cognizant of bed-warmers and 
warming-pans—objects which hitherto to 


of them in story-books, but supposed 


warming-pans. 


somewhere around the Mediterranean, 


years to Jimmy Massey and his geo- 


Far 


Nearer and nearer it came along 
he path the wind made for it. Ah! it 
many sails she had 
But the 





A Picture. 





years have 
scarred 


like the ghost of my youthful 
days. 
Oh— 
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trees 
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The day is strange; 


From the old life’s range; 


I would forget 


Is living yet! 


—Lowell Otus Reese. 





Europe’s Ill-heated Hotels. 


NCE I nearly froze to death in 
O Naples, writes Jerome Hart in the 
“Argonaut.” Once I piled all my 
overcoats and rugs and a mack- 

intosh on top of my bed in Athens. And 
here in sunny Spain I for the first time 


me had been purely literary. I had read 


they were figments, like the Phoenix and 
the Dragon. Now I know that they exist, 
and since I have slept in these shivery 
Spanish beds, in these refrigerator Span- 
ish bedrooms, in these vault-like Spanish 
hotels, I bless the man who invented 
As you go along the 
gloomy corridors of these sepulchral ho- 
tels, your footfalls echoing through the 
arches above you, with a bone-searching 
cold rising up from the stone floor under 
you, you see rows of hot-water bags, 
coyly clad in red flannel, hanging by the 
awkward doorknobs of the clumsy Span- 
ish doors. At first you say, “Is this ho- 
tel occupied only by invalids?’ No—you 
speedily find that they are not invalids, 
but that to prevent rigor mortis setting 
in during the night from the extreme 
cold, they take hot-water bags to bed 
with them. 

In the larger cities of Northern Eu- 
rope the landlords have been forced to 
heat their hotels. They did it reluctant- 
ly, but they did it. In London, Paris, 
Geneva, Lucerne, on the Riviera, and in 
some Roman hotels you now find central 
heating systems. Not so in the smaller 
hotels of Southern Italy, of Spain, of 
Greece, and of the Levant. There the 
unfortunate tourists slowly freeze. 

So I believe that the North Pole is 


and when I look back over the lapse of 


graphical heterodoxies, I have a fellow- 
feeling for him. 

In some of these hotels you occasion- 
ally find a queer stove. It would be 
amusing—if you did not yourself live in 
the hotel—to see the miscellaneous way 
in which the top of the stove is used. 
Guests come to warm their hands, and 
go away leaving their gloves on the 
stove. They set down books, hats, flow- 
ers and packages there. In the dining- 
saloon the waiters put dishes of food on 
the stove while serving—not to heat 
them, but using it merely as a table. I 
have noticed, however, that they never 
leave the so-called “warm” dishes there 
—perhaps they fear they might get cold; 
or then perhaps, on the other hand, they 
fear they might get hot. 

The landlords of these cold hotels dis- 
play a toughing soiicitude about the 
stove. Every man has his weak point. 
Some millionaires hate to pay for post- 
age stamps. The landlord of a big hotel 
over here often spends half of his time 
trying to keep the servants from putting 
too much fuel on the fire. To prevent 
Americans and other pyromaniacs from 
meddling with the fuel they often keep 
the coal-bin locked. It is a touching 
spectacle to see a group of Americans 
shivering around a little stove; to see 
the servant enter, take out a key, and 
unlock the coal-bin; to see the freezing 
Americans grow excited as he puts two 
or three teaspoonfuls of coal in the 





































From the Bench. 


A Judge Commends Pure Foed. 





A judge of a Colorado court said: 
“Nearly one year ago I began the use of 
Grape-Nuts as a food. Constant con- 
finement indoors and the monotonous 
grind of office duties had so weakened 
and impaired my mental powers that I 
felt the imperative need of something 
which neither doctors nor food special- 
ists seemed able to supply. 

“A week’s use of Grape-Nuts twice 
each day convinced me that some un- 
usual and marvelous virtue was  con- 
tained therein. My mental vigor re- 
turned with astonishing rapidity; brain 
weariness (from which I had constantly 
suffered) quickly disappeared; clearness 
of thought and intellectual health and 
activity which I had never previously 
known were to me the plain results of a 
few months’ use of this food. 

“Unhesitatingly I commend Grape- 
Nuts as the most remarkable food pre- 
paration which science has ever pro- 
duced so far as my knowledge and ex- 

erience extends.” Name and address 
urnished by Postum Company, Battle 
Oreek, Mich. 

The judge is right. Grape-Nuts food 
is a certain and remarkable brain-build- 
er and can be relied upon. There’s a 
reason. 





stove, and then locks the bin again; to 
see the gimlet eye of a Granada land- 
lord fastened on him from the office; 
then to see the hapless Americans sink 
back into their overcoat collars, and ; deceased, I find that on the 14th day of 
wish they were “back home in : 
country.” 

’ 

| 


which these cold hotels drive people, I 
once saw in a Levanitine hotel an elderly 
spinster seat herself in front of the stove 
in the men’s smoking-room with her hair 
down, while an elderly female friend 
gave hera dry shampoo. To the sugges- 
tion of the scandalized servants—Mo- 
hammedan males—that she should finish 
this intimate toilet operation in her own 
room, she replied briefly that she had 
found the only warm place in the hotel 
_ she proposed to finish the shampoo 

ere. 


gives the question of wedding goods and 
stationery special prominence. 


ding invitations and announcements, din- 


ete., of any house in Canada. The Tyrrell 


stove, $6.75. 


a leading physician of Lemberg, Galicia, 
ing widows of doctors, and ordained at 


shillings should be spent on his funeral. 
His numerous orders and medals of dis- 


Our New 
Blucher Oxford... 


J 
















This is one of four 
new lines of Oxfords 
added to our stock this 
week. Every shoe is a 
model. They’re beauti- 
ful goods made by John 
Kelly of Rochester. 

Ladies’ Vici Kid Blucher Ox- 
ford, close edge, yellow stitch, 


half Cuban heel, sizes 2 to 7, 
UIC thr §. Ries, A o9 6s 


Of course, we needn’t believe everything we hear about our friends.” 
“True. But, thank heaven, we canrepeat it!”—“Life.” 





and ten inches high, Black hair and dark 
complection, and that he came to his 
death as following: After having the 
proper witnesses, which was a son of the 


February, A.D., 1903, and about 3 o’clock 
p-m., Mr. Mitz having seen some water 
in the cellar thought he would walk out 
to ‘the end of the cellar Drean, which 
was perhaps a hundred yards away. Af- 
ter seeing the water coming out of the 
tile apparently alright, upon looking 
around he saw a rabbit siting and went 
to the house after his gun, when he re- 
turned, the Rabbit had gone. So he 
went back and just before entering the 
house thought he would take the loaded 
shell from the gun, when by some means 
the gun went off. It kicked back and 
the stock of the gun hit him near the 
Groin, causing a severe merorage. He 
managed to get into the house and took 
his bed and died from the effects about 
30 hours later. The accident was pecu- 
liar but fatal.” 


The Open Door. 


As an incident of the desperation to 


See these lines at 110 or 
210 Yonge Street. 
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St. Leger 
Shoe Company 


110, 210 Yonge 
4Stores{ or oneee 





St. 
Torento 
Which she did. at 





Cupid in Canada. 








The approach of many June weddings 





It will 
be interesting to those giving considera- 
tion to this matter to know that Wil- 
liam Tyrrell & Co. carry probably the 
largest and best selected stock of wed- 





Why have you locked the door, my maid, 
Why have you locked the door? 

O! I have let Grief out, she said, 
Never to enter more. 





Open and set it wide, my maid, 
Open and set it wide! 
Lest Joy should came one day, he said, 
And have to stand outside. 
—Laurence Alma-Tadema. 


ner, luncheon and supper programmes, 


taste and experience in formulating these 
into the most modern and artistic con- 
ceptions is well known in society circles. 











Surgery Seven Hundred Years Ago. 





For Summer Cooking. 


eee 


Surgical operations were per’ormed on 
the human skull in America two hun- 
dred years before the coming of Colum- 
bus, says the Toledo “Blade.” The work 
was done in those early days with the 


Automatic 2-burner wickless coal oil 
Gasoline stove, 2-burner, 
$4.50. Two burner gas stove, $2. Coal 
oil stoves from 50c up at G. & J. Mur- 


BROADWAY AND 63rd STREET,N.Y. CITY 
ray’s, 294 Y aid of shells and flint hatchets. Many TELEPHONE-IN EVERY§ROOM 
y's, 224 Yonge street. skulls have been discovered in Peru Rooms $1.00 per Day and Upwards 
which illustrate the methods of these 





vom "9 Central | All surface cars of 

station © cars | the ** Metropolitan 
oT) - 

marked ~ Breadway Transit Company” 


to Fort Lee Ferry ” 
and reach Hotel Em- | pass the Hotel Em- 
pire. 


early surgeons. From the appearance of 

the skull it is also evident that a consid- 

erable proportion of those operated upon 
‘lived afterward. This trephining was 
| probably performed to save the lives of 
those who had received a serious wound 
from a club ora stone. Considering that 
the surgeons of those early days worked 
with nothing more effective than sharp 
shells or flint knives, the work is exceed- 
ingly creditable. Human skulls bearing 
the signs of similar operations also have 
been found in Europe, dating back to 
prehistoric times. In the South Sea Is- 
lands the operation was often performed 
with the same primitive implements. The 
local surgeons not only trephine in the 
case of fractures, but as a cure for epi- 


Curious Bits of News, 





In his last will Dr. Ladislaus Jasinski, pire in seven minutes. 

The restaurant of the Empire is noted for 
the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient ser- 
vice and moderate prices. 


A fine library of | The Empire has long 
choice literature for | beenthefavoritehotel 
the exclusive ure of for tourisls visiting 
our guests. the Metropolis. 
ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS EVERY EVENING 

Within ten minutes of amusement and shop. 
ping centers. 

The Empire is the headquarters of the Cana- 
dian Society of New York. 

Send for booklet. 

W. Johnson Quinn, Prop. 


bequeathed £13,000 to a fund for assist- 


the same time that not more than eight 


tinction he had given away the day be- 
fore his death to a hostler and a post- 
man. 

. 

Stuart Robson, the late actor, was a 
freethinker. In the earlier part of his 
career he engaged frequently in spirited 
religious controversies. There was one 
thing that particularly aroused his an- ! lepsy and certain forms of insanity. Tre- 
tagonism, and that was censure of the | phining is also performed in this primi- 
stage from the pulpit. For a number of tive way even as a cure for headache. 
| 
‘ 








THE GOLD WOLF 


years Mr. Robson collected newspaper 
clippings relating to the misdeeds of 
clergymen. He finally stopped because 
he said that the scrapbooks were taking 
up too much room in his library. 

. 


Conan 





A Diverting Story 
BY MAX PEMBERTON 


THE 
GOLD 
WOLF 


With Twenty Striking Ilus- 


What he Promised to Win her. 





She—You will love me always? 

He—Passionately, my darling. 

She—And you will never cease to love 
me? 


Sir Arthur Doyle practised | 
medicine before he began to write, and | s 
in one of his scrapbooks he has a news- | He—Never, my darling. i 
paper advertisement that he cherishes | She—And you will save your money? 
because it shows well the low oe ae | He—Every penny. 
| 
| 
| 





of many doctors in the eighteenth cen- She—And you will never speak harshly 
tury. Sir Arthur clipped the advertise- ; to me? 

ment from a newspaper of the year 1787. He—Never. : : 

It reads: “Wanted, for a family not She—And you will give up all your 
blessed with good health, a sober, dis- | bad habits? j 

creet and steady person to act in the ca- He—Every one of them. be 
pacity of doctor and apothecary. He She—And you will be good friends 
must often act also as a steward and | With mamma? 


butler, and occasionally dress hair an-l He—Yes. ; ; 
wigs. He will be required to read pray- She—And papa? trations by Maurice 
ers, and sometimes, on wet Sundays, to He—Yes. 


Grieffenhagen. 
Cloth, $1.50 
THE GOLD WOLF 


preach a sermon or two. A good salary| She—And you will always do just 

will be paid, and a preference will be | what mamma wants you to do? 

given to such an one as, besides the} He—Yes. 

above qualifications, can mend clothes.” She—And just what papa wants you to 
* do? 


Paper, 75c. 


| 
A Mississippi man made the following; He——Yes. 
reply to a matrimonial advertisement re- She—And just what I want you to do? 
cently: “In inclose my photograf with He—Of course. — ; The COPP, CLARK co., 
My Full Description. It shows the fea-| She—Well, I will be yours, but [’m 


Publishers, Toronto 


tures as nachel as can bee only it is to | afraid I am making an awful mistake.-— 
Dark; I am very lite Complexion, Gray | “Pick-Me-Up.” 
| 





eyes, Orborn hair, 6-foot high, waight 
190 Lbs, inclined to be hump shouldered; 
A Muskler Man and a widower 28 years 
old with A Commen School Equations, 
but hav Got Anof to Atten to Enny 
Business. I am Strictly Morrel, Don’t 
use Tobacco Nor Whiskey.” He is anx- 


| eee ER ENN 











The Soulful Lady. 





“look at those apertures! Evidently 
they are shot-holes—probably made by 
cannon-balls fired in the wars waged by 
the Moorish kings with Ferdinand and 


On one of the walls of the Alhambra 
there used to be a pencil autograph of 
Washington Irving—at least so the 


i ’ D f ~. | guide-books say. As the room has been} fsabella. Is it not quite too interest- 
Age Se, yao whitewashed several times, the auto- | jing?” 

aa to aT Kind Loving Girl. I ae graph no longer exists. One day, writes It struck me as being so, particularly 
Only One Thing to Offer. And it is | ® t@v¥eler who is touring Southern Eu-| 4, the shot-holes were so clear and 


rope, I heard a soulful lady importuning 
a guide to show her this autograph; he 
would cheerfully have accommodated her, 
but there had been no autograph there 
since he was born. Still she was so soul- 
ful, and yearned so for the autograph, 
that 1 wrote one myself for her in pencil 


sharply defined. They seemed a little 
recent. So I asked our guide Juanito 
what the black spots were. 

“Those round black spots, senor?” 
said he. “Oh, that is a hat factory, and 


Neither Lands Nar Gold. But a Strong 
Arm and True Hart and will Lay Down 
My Life for the Rite Girl and Be happy, 
for i am tired of living Alone. The Girl 
that Steels my Hart and takes my Name 
for the Remainder of My Lif i will make 


Happy, for I am Hunting a Girl that i the sun to dry.” 


saat , >? near where she was searching. When 
can idleise and Make a Angle of. ' s : ; . ‘ ee 

a : * 7 the soulful lady found it she burst into 

The following coroner’s verdict was re- such a torrent of emotional rhapsody 


An Aged Scholar. 
that 1 felt more than repaid. These lit- ——--- 
tle acts of kindness as we go through 
the world are far too rare. 

This same soulful lady subsequently 
pointed out to her companion a blank 
white wall down in Granada, which was 
covered with round black spots. 

“Look!” she cried, enthusiastically, 


cently rendered in one of the counties of 
Indiana: “After having carefully exam- 
ined the body, seen, heard and inspected 
the evidence adduced in the premises, I 
do find that the true and lawful name of 
said person is as above given, to wit: 
Andrew Mitz, that his age at the time of 
his death was fifty-three years, five feet | 


A peasant woman named Madame Hu 


Jepartment, has just put 
school at seventy years of age. 
ing her illiteracy, the old dame at las 


those are new sombreros hanging up in 


et, in the Ham Commune of the Somme 
herself to 
Deplor- 


summoned courage some months ago to 
ask the village schoolmaster if he would 


PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 











COLD MEDAL 








AWARDED 





LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 





Tenders for Coal, 1903 


Sealed tenders, addressed to the Pro- 
vineial Secretary, Province of Ontario, 
Parliament Buildings, Toronto, and mark- 


ed “Tenders for Coal,’ will be received 


up to noon on Monday, May 2th, 190, 
for the delivery of coal in the sheds of 
the institutions named below, on or be- 
fore the 15th of July next, except ag re- 
gards the coal of London, Hamilton, and 
ae near Asylums and Central Prison, 
as noted: 


Asylum for Insane, Toronto. 


Hard coal—1,360 tons large egg size, 20 
tons stove size, 150 tons nut size. Soft 
a tons lump. Wood—Green, 100 
cords. 

Asylum for Insane, Lendon. 


Hard coal—2,700 tons small egg size, 300 
tons stove size, 100 chestnut size. Soft 
coal—60 tons for grates. Of the 3,150 tons, 
1,000 may not be required till Jan. 1904. 


Asylum for Insane, Kingston. 


Hard coal—1,600 tons large egg size, 300 
tons small egg size, 30 tons chestnut size, 
600 tons hard screenings, 600 tons soft 
screenings, 20 tons stove size (hard). 


Asylum for Insane, Hamilton. 


Hard coal—675 tons small egg size. Soft 
coal—2,000 tons, 474 tons stove size, 146 
tons chestnut size, coal for 
tons; for pump house, 210 tons soft slack; 
90 tons hard siack screenings. Of 
above quantity 1,12 tons may not be 
required until January and February, 1904. 


Asylum for Insane, Mimico. 


Hard coal—1,700 tons large egg size, 
tons stove size, 60 tons chestnut, 100 
soft screenings, 2% tons cannel coal, 
cords green hardwood. 


Asylum for Insane, Orillia. 


Soft coal screenings No. 1 or run of 
mine lump, 2,000 tons; 80 tons hard coal, 
stove size; 40 tons hard coal, grate. 


Asylum for Insane, Brockville. 


Hard coal—1,750 tons large egg size, 200 
tons stove size, 50 tons small egg. Of the 
above quantity 1,60 tons may not be re- 
quired until January and March, 1904. 


Asylum for Female Patients, Cobourg. 


Hard coal—450 tons small egg size, 20 
tons egg size, 30 tons stove size. 


Central Prison, Toronto. 


Hard coal—100 tons small egg size, 70 
tons stove size. Soft coal—2,300 tons soft 
coal screenings or run of mine lump. 
The soft coal to be delivered monthly, as 
required. 


Institution for Deaf and Dumb, Belle- 
ville. 


Hard coal—800 tons large egg size, 66 
tons small egg size, 20 tons stove size, 
14 tons nut size, 4 tons cannel. 


Institution for Blind, Brantford. 


Hard coal—376 tons eggs size, 135 tons 
stove size, 15 tons chestnut size. Soft—% 
tons Jacksonville lump. 


Reformatory for Boys, Penetang. 


Bighty tons egg size, 50 tons stove size, 
14 tons nut size, 1,000 tons soft coal 
screenings or run of mine lump. Deliver- 
ed at institution dock. 


Mercer Reformatory, Toronto. 


Soft coal screenings or run of mine 
lump, 60 tons; stove coal, 125 tons. 


Tenderers are to specify the mine or 
mines from which the coal will be sup- 
plied, and the quality of same, and must 
also furnish satisfactory evidence that 
the coal delivered is true to name, fresh 
mined, and in every respect equal in qual- 
ity to the standard grades of coal known 
to the trade. 

Delivery is to be effected in a manner 
satisfactory to the inspectors of Prisons 
and Public Charities. 

And the said inspectors may 


Rs 


stti 


require 
additional amounts, not exceeding 2 per 
cent. of the quantities hereinbefore speci- 
fied, for the above-mentioned institutions 
to be delivered thereat at the contract 
prices at any time up to the 15th day of 
July, 1908. , 

Tenders will be received for the whole 
quantity above specified or for the quan- 
tities required in each institution. An ac- 
cepted check for $500, payable to the or- 
der of the Honorable the Provincial Sec- 
retary, must be furnished by each ten- 
derer as a guarantee of his bona fides, 
and two sufficient sureties will be re- 
quired for the due fulfilment of each con- 

i tract. Specifications and forms and con- 
ditions of tenders may be obtained from 
the Inspectors of Prisons and Public 
Charities, Parliament Buildings, Toronto, 
or from the Bursars of the respective in- 
stitutions. The lowest or any tender not 
necessarily accepted. Newspapers ingert- 
ing this advertisement without authority 
from the department will not be paid 
for it. 
J. R. STRATTON, Provincial Secretary, 
Parliament Buildings, Toronto. 
May 11, 1903. 513 





teach her to read. “There is not a mo- 
ment to lose,” said that worthy fellow, 
with tender humor; “we'll begin this 
instant,” and, producing the alphabet, he 
there and then administered to his aged 
pupil her first lesson in the mysteries of 
A, B, C. But Mother Huguet was an 
apt scholar. By infinite docility agd dili- 
gence she was able to spell a little at 
the end of several weeks, could read in a 
few months, and can now indite a little 
letter as well as most of her class. 





Victoria Day Trips. 





The Grand Trunk service is unexcelled 
for those who desire to spend Victoria 
Day out of the city—fast trains, com- 
fortable coaches, up-to-date dining and 
cafe cars. Tickets will be issued at sin- 
gle first-class fare for the round trip, 
good going any train Saturday, May 23, 
Sunday, 24th, or Monday, 25th, valid to 
return until Tuesday, May 26. Tickets 
and all information at city ticket office, 
north-west corner King and Yonge 
streets. 





CEN 


How did She Know? 





Mrs. Tomkins—Yes, my dear, Mrs. 
Jorkins is very badly bred. I passed 
t| her yesterday in the street, and she 
turned round and looked after me four 
times. F 





a EERE 


water erty. 
a 


5 
iM 
; 
i 


AR ay i 





ao 


paises ae oe ne 


4 


Ekta 









nai : 


te 


Piero 





bee es 
eae - 
* 

















nD 


nn ED amare ale 
. 


en 


' 
H 
oF 
ie 
. $3 
- 
ce 
t 
of 
iii , 
48) 4 
ii 
4 
$ 


aan ignitor caionnnieacaninnse 
es* 


+ anton Rane ae 
— 


pene ee ens 


aay epee 


6 | TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


May 23, 1903 











Sm 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


—— 





EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Editor. 
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OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West 
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E have at last had the announcement of the farewell 
W tour of Robert Mantell’s old plays. We shall not 
lose him, but probably we shall have the chance of 
again finding him in the new play he intends to pro- 
duce next season. Contrary to expectation, we have a varied 
bill this week in place of a run of “The Dagger and the Cross.” 
This is far better, for the heroics in “The Dagger and the 
Cross” are hopelessly out of date. Everyone is familiar with 
the story and with Mantell’s acting of it. The play suits him 
admirably, though on opening night I missed some of the old 
fire he used to put into his work. Miss 
Marie Booth Russell makes a handsomer 
Francesca than ever, and in the death 
scene looks specially graceful in her long 
cream gown loosely draped about her 
rather tall figure. This act is the strong- 
est in the play, but was recklessly ruined 
for me by the remark of “a giddy young 
thing” beside me. Roubillac, a painter 
(Robert Mantell), is confessing to Father 
Lorenzo. Behind a curtain lies his wife 
in the awful stillness and lonesomeness 
of death. He had promised her in her 
dying moment to confess his sins, which 
are many and of a most damnable kind, 
and to atone, so that they may meet 
again in the blessed Hereafter. The re- 
cital of his wrongs at the hands of Zil- 
letto, a sculptor, and his revenge, taken 
at last by burying his dagger deep into 
the heart of the villain, is most thrilling, 
but at this point. when with tremulous movement of out- 
stretched arms he indicates that the knowledge of his mis- 
deeds had killed his wife, my irrepressible companion enthusi- 
astically whispered, “Isn’t that most effective? Pll try it on 
mother to-morrow.” Mantell’s company is not as good as it 
was, and the whole get-up lacks freshness. On Wednesday 
and Thursday evenings he played “Monbars,” Friday evening 
and Saturday matinee and Saturday evening “The Face in the 
Moonlight.” This is one of his best plays. We shall be glad 
to see Mr. Mantell, one of Toronto’s favorite actors, in a 
new role. 



















their work. 


might confuse Juliet. 


the actor feels upon the stage. 





manager induces very sweet repose. 


characterization. 


young actor. 


in a canoe, be careful. 


he Aborn Opera Company brings its season of comic opera | Bible. 
to a close this week with “The Jolly Musketeer.” Next week 
duvaeville will be re-introduced, and it is to be hoped Shea’s 
patrons will turn up better than they have lately. “The 
Jolly Musketeer” is a bright little opera, though by the way 
it is produced it is rather doubtful why the opera should be 
named the “jolly” musketeer. The chorus is very weak, but 
Mr. Hubert Wilke was in good voice and put some spirit 
into his part. No doubt it is the warm weather that keeps 
people away just now, for the Aborn Company have been very 
popular until the last couple of weeks. There is one thing for 
which they deserved special credit on Tuesday night (and 
probably other nights also), and that was the way in which 
they refrained from playing to the gods. Not once did they 
do so. But then there were no gods! 


to the occasion and spring into the gods. 


Spring. 





eR oe ena 


His Object. 


The dramatic version of Charles Major’s novel, “ When 
Knighthood Was in Flower,” which Effie Ellsler will present 
at tne Princess Theater next week, reflects very carefully the 
historical atmosphere of the opening years of the sixteenth 
century as regards scenery, costumes, armor, music and dances. 
As to the historical verity of the character studies of the 
drama, the only claim made is that the playwright has faithfully 
followed Mr. Major’s romance. What is his opinion of the 
historical value of “When Knighthood Was in Flower” is 
indicated by the following lines in a recent letter of his to 
Miss Ellsler on this subject. “I do not consider my works 
entitled to be called ‘historical novels.’ They are really rom- 
ances, set back a few hundred years among people whom I 
know well and love dearly. I would sacrifice any historical 
quality—whether dates, facts or atmosphere, for the sake of 
the story. It is not my intention to teach history. If I suc 
ceed in giving to my readers a little interest and entertain- 
ment, I am more than satisfied. A novel has no business with 
any other purpose. If a writer wishes to preach or teach, let 
him to do so outright. If he wishes to entertain, let him avow 
it. If he can do all three without marring any one, all the 
better; but I have found few, if any, who succeed in even two 
of these purposes. Teaching and preaching may be enter- 
taining—in fact may be the highest form of entertainment— 
but the teaching and preaching in those cases must be done 
by themselves, not through the medium of a work whose 
ostensible object is to entertain.” Effie Ellsler will again 
appear here as Mary Tudor for the week beginning Monday, 
May 25th. A special matineee is announced for Monday, May 
25th (Victoria Day), in addition to the usual Wednesday and 
Saturday matinees. 





breakfast now,” said Larkin. “What’s 


* - . 

On next Monday Shea’s Yonge street theater will return 
to vaugeville. This change will be welcomed by the many 
lovers of this style of entertainment who have been patrons f 
this theater. Mr. Shea has been putting together for next 
week a good list of attractions, among which will be found 
many new names and faces. The W. E. English Zouaves will 
be one of the features of the bill. This is an act that will 
please both soldiers and civilians. They are conceded by 
critics to be one of the most perfectly drilled bodies of men 
in the world. Sager Midgeley and Gertie Carlisle will be seen 
in one of their laughable skits of the Sammie and Sara series 


The Cardownie Sisters will give international dances. Ozave 
and Delmo, the comedy jugglers, the St. Onge Brothers, have 
a very good as well as funny bicycle act. Jennings and Ren 
frew, the singing and dancing comedians, and many others 


will complete a good bill, 








Don'ts for Young Actors. 


A few “Don'ts” for young and ambitious actors, being 
merely an addition to the general rules laid down by a writer 
on “Prospects in the Professions,” sixth paper. 

1. Do not, in order to gain fame for yourself, insist upon 
playing leading role. If anyone else is doing it at the same 
time the double impersonation, though no doubt being a bril- 
liant and original idea, might be misunderstood. 

2. If while playing with Sir Henry Irving you do not agree 
with his interpretation, do not tell him so before the curtain 
drops. It might cause a debate. 

3. If at any time during a tedious act you fall asleep, do 


made. J. 











PROUD-SPIRITED. 


not snore. Authors are apt to object to interpolations in 


4. If while playing Romeo a craving for athletics com, 
over you, do not keep climbing up and down the balcony. 


5. When playing before Royalty do not point all your re- 
marks at them. Considerable embarrassment might be caused. 
6. Unless it is in the play, do not swear at the audience. 
However, if you have an especially extensive vocabulary in 
this line it would be interesting, no doubt. 
7. If you have friends at the rear of the theater and catch 
sight of them during one of the acts, do not call out to them. 
Confusion is apt to arise, though it does show how at home 


8. When nervous of making your entrance do not whistle. 
Especially in the last act of “Othello” should this be avoided. 
9. Do not refuse leading roles because you have not slept 
the night before. The consciousness of having benefited the 


10. While playing in the United States do not insist upon 
earicaturing the President, especially if he is present at the 
performance. He would probably be jealous of your superior 


11. When playing at the top of the Andes Mountains keep 
the throat well muffled, as colds are very dangerous for the 


12. If at any time you find yourself playing King Lear 


13. If you are ever assigned a small and seemingly unim- 
portant part to play, like, for instance, the pattern in a wall 
paper, do not object. During a pause in the action of the play 
you might introduce a popular song or quotations from the 


14. Men have become famous merely by showing presence 
of mind. Should a mad dog rush upon you on the stage, rise 
Your name will be 


P. BEAUMONT. 


How sweet it is in joyous spring 

To see the lambkin gamboling! 

But sweeter far to have supplied 

The same, with mint sauce on the side. 


“The Gourmet.” 


* Brassie detests oatmeal, but he is eating it regularly for 
his object?” asked 
Gilroy. “He’s trying to improve his golf-accent.” 


A TIP. 


Toronto—Tis true you have thrown slops over me, but your coin will wash away the stains. 
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their own business.” 


The Flight of An Arrow. 





The life of a man is an arrow’s flight, 
Out of darkness into light, 
And out of light into darkness again— 
Perhaps to pleasure, perhaps to pain! 
There must be somewhere, above or below,— 
Somewhere unseen—a mighty Bow; 
A Hand that tires not, a sleepless Eye 
That sees the Arrows fly and fly: 
One who knows why we live—and die. 
—The laté Richard Henry Stoddard. 





HON, WALLACE NESBITT, 
Appointed a Judge of the Supreme Court of Canada. 


—_—_—_ oe ______ 


“IT wonder how it is that men succeed who mind only 


i ! ** Because there is so little competition.” 
New York “Life.” r 





A Sure Winner for the G. T. P. Plate. 


Society at the Capital. 





teas, one or two dinners and an occasional luncheon 

party, and “last but not least,” one dance, the latter 

having been idea by the members of the Ottawa 
Rowing Club. As is always the case with these popular sum- 
mer dances, the arrangements were perfect, the floor and 
music being very good, and, owing to the perfect weather, the 
verandahs and pier were much appreciated for sitting-out. 
The chaperones were Mrs. J. W. Woods, Mrs. Turner, Mrs. 
Patterson Murphy and Mrs. Roberts-Allan. 


The theater has proved a great attraction during the week 
and all availed themselves of the opportunity of see- 
ing Willard again on the last three evenings of the week. On 
Thursday, when he presented “The Optimist” for the first time 
in Ottawa, Mr. Dyment and Mr. Logan, two very popular 
M.P.’s, entertained a box party at the Russell Theater, and 
after the performance were the hosts at a very pleasant little 
supper at the new Russell Cafe. Their guests were: Mrs. 
Clifford Sifton, Mrs. Bettes of Bracebridge, who is Mrs. Sif- 


- HIS week’s entertainments have been confined to a few 


| ton’s visitor; Mr. and Mrs. Harold McGiverin, Miss Smallman, 


Miss Hyman, Judge Macdonald of Charlottetown, P.E.I., and 
Mr. E. M. Macdonald, M.P.P., Pictou, N.S. 

At Saturday evening’s performance of “Tom Pinch” Mr. 
Hyman followed the example of his brother M.P.’s and, like 


them, also entertained a jolly box party at the theater, and- 


afterwards to supper at the cafe. On this occasion the party 
included Colonel and Mrs. A. T. Thompson, Miss Smallman, 
Miss Jeanne Taschereau, Miss Gwendoline Clemow, Miss Hy- 
man, Mr. Logan, M.P., Mr. Sutherland, M.P., and Mr. John- 
son, M.P. 

Thursday afternoon was selected by Mrs. Clifford Sifton 
for giving an At Home which included principally the ses- 


sional visitors in Ottawa. It was a small tea, but, like all* 


Mrs. Sifton’s entertainments, was bright and enjoyable. Her 
guest, Mrs. Bettes, assisted Mrs. Sifton in receiving the fol- 
lowing: Lady Laurier, Mrs. A. G. Blair, Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. 
Tolmie, Mrs. Law, Mrs. Flint, Mrs. Roche, Mrs. Reilly, Mrs. 
and Miss Charlton, Mrs. -Russell, Mrs. McKinnon, Mrs. and 
Miss Clancy, Miss Thoburn, and the Misses Fielding. Mrs. 
Robert was another hostess at the tea hour on Thursday, 
which was given in honor of her guest, Mrs. Wade of Halifax, 
and her invitations, which were by telephone, were confined 
to married ladies. Thursday seems to have been chosen by 
nearly all the week’s hostesses as the day “par excellence” for 
entertaining, and on that day also Colonel and Mrs. Irwin 
entertained at dinner the following guests: Sir Louis and 
Lady Davies, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Lyons Biggar, Dr. 
and Mrs. Montizambert, Mr. and Mrs. Allan Gilmour, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gormully, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. H. R. Smith. 
On Wednesday evening the Earl of Dundonald and Lady 
Elizabeth ,Cochrane entertained at dinner at Crichton Lodge, 
covers being laid for ten, including Mrs. Clifford Sifton, Miss 
Mollie Cartwright, Miss Gormully, Miss Ritchie, Colonel 
Reade, Mr. A. J. Ritchie and Mr. E. B. Osler, M.P. Colonel 
Reade has been the guest of the Earl of Dundonald for a few 
days, but left for his home in Kingston on Thursday last. 


Several more of Ottawa’s prominent society people are 
departing this month and next for England and the Continent, 
among them being Mr. John Coates, who, with Mr. and Mrs. 
George Blaikie of Toronto, left for Boston on Thursday, 
whence they will sail for England on the steamer “New Eng- 
land.” Mrs. Rathbun of Toronto has come to stay with Mrs. 
Coates for some time during Mr. Coates’ absence. Miss Mar- 
guerite Crombie is another Ottawan who is going abroad for 
the summer and expects to sail on the 23rd of May. Yet an- 
other is Mrs. Dale Harris, who contemplates starting very 
soon. Mr. and Mrs. George H. Perley and their daughter, 
Miss Ethel, have also engaged their passage, and go by the 
steamer “Commonwealth,”which sails from Boston on June 
4th. 

There seems to have been a lull as regards luncheons of 
late, owing probably to its having been so very warm at the 
luncheon hour, and only one large mid-day party has come off 
recently, when the Misses Fielding entertained several of their 
girl friends in that manner on Thursday. The guests on the 
occasion were Miss Harty, Miss Brownfield and Miss Hendry 
of Kingston, Miss Borden, Miss K. Kirchhoffer, Miss Hyman, 
Miss Smallman of London, Miss Cargill, Miss Fiset, Miss Mollie 
Cartwright, Miss Mary Fitzpatrick, and Miss Boulton. 


There have been a great many departures from town re- 
cently, the hot wave probably causing the different visitors to 
hurry home to prepare for the seaside. Lady Laurier’s several 
guests left for their respective homes last week, Mrs. Wilson 
returning to St. Thomas on Thursday last, Miss Annie Fraser 
leaving on the same day for Halifax, and Miss Marie Lavergne 
returned to Arthabaskaville on Wednesday. Miss Ethel Pope, 
who has been at the Russell with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Rufus Pope of Cookshire, for the greater part of the session, 
left a few days ago to visit her brother at his ranch in Cal- 
gary, where she will remain for some months. Mr. and Mrs. 
Seymour Gourlay have gone to spend a fortnight at their 
home in Truro, N.S. 

Mrs. Glyn Osler returned last week from Toronto, where 
she was paying her mother, Mrs. Scarth, a short visit, and 
very shortly Mr. and Mrs. Osler will leave town for the pretty 
house on the Chelsea road near the golf links, which they 
have taken for the hot months. 5 

Golf has been engaging the attention of the club to a 
great extent of late, and on Thursday afternoon a very inter- 
esting “approaching” and “putting” match came off between 
the ladies of the club. It was a perfect day as regards wea- 
ther, and a great many spectators drove out to the links, as 
well as the contestants in the match. After the play was 
over Mrs. H. K. Egan and Mrs. George Perley entertained the 
ladies of the club and their friends to tea at the pretty new 
clubhouse. Those winning the prizes, which were presented by 
Mrs. Perley, were Miss Sweetland and Mrs. E. C. Grant, Miss 
Sweetland being awarded a pretty silver hairpin box and 
Mrs. Grant being made the possessor of half-a-dozen golf balls. 

The meeting of the Royal Historical Society takes place 
here this week, and numerous entertainments will be given 
for the members attending. Lady Grant will be the hostess at 
a tea on Wednesday and Mrs. William Saunders has also sent 
out invitations to a garden party at the Experimental Farm 
for Tuesday afternoon to meet the members of this interest- 


ing society. THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, May 19. 





Toronto to Carnegie. 





(With apologies to “The Absent-Minded Beggar” and every 
other beggar.) 
We have shouted “Rule Britannia,” and we’ve sung “God 
Save the King,” : 
We love to be so loyal with the mouth, 
But now, O worthy Andrew, to you our hearts do cling, 
For you’re giving stuff away to north and south. 
Of course, we are not paupers and our ways are very small, 
But we would like quite gently to remind you. ~ 
That, avgt you call us nasty names, we are not vexed at 
all, 


For your money (not your manners) friends doth find you. 


Bad looks, sad looks, any old kind of thing, 
(Half of the stuff we read, you know, would make our 
fathers ill). 


Say what you like of our Canada, and any vile insult fling, 
But we'll smile and scrape, for, with all your faults, we 
love your money still. 


CANADIENNE. 
—_—_——_s oo" 


Odd Advertisements. 





Dairymaid wanted, able to wash and iron (4 cows).— 
Hereford “Journal.” 


General servant wanted, small house, family of two, one 
agreeable and obliging.—Lynn, Eng., “Advertiser.” 


A shoemaker has this card in his window: “Any respect- 
able man, woman or child can have a fit in this shop.” 


A Western paper refuses to publish eulogies gratis, but 
adds: “We will publish the simple announcement of the 
death of any of our friends with pleasure.”—* Ram’s Horn.” 


“ Pedal ligaments artistically lubricated and well illumin- 
ated for the infinitesimal remuneration of five cents per oper- 
ation,” is the sign displayed over a bootblack’s establishment 
in Charlestown.—-Boston “ Herald.” 


Among the answers recently received to an advertisement 
for a nurse to attend an “invalid gentleman” was one giving 
the usual particulars, and concluding, “I think I shall suit. 
My last patient is dead.”—London “Globe.” 
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CGE EEGELGAS 
CLUB LIFE IN TORONTO. 


Something About the Social, Political and 
Athletic Ciubs and Club-Houses. 







11.-QUEEN CITY YACHT CLUB. 


N the early spring of 1889, a number of small boat-owners 
amongst whom were Messrs. T. A. E. World, William 


McGill, W. H. Clindinning, W. Endall, James Allen, 

W. J. Foy, E. Apted, I. Parkinson, C. Stone, H. B. 

Haight, W. H. Parkinson, F. Thomas, F. Whitehead, 
W. Ward, J. J. Quinn, George Schofield, William Lee, W. D. 
Thomas, J. Gardiner, D. C. World, R. Mackenzie, C. Harring- 
ton, A. Skinner, W. R. Riley, A. R. Faulkner and many others 
held a meeting for the purpose of considering the advisability 
of organizing a yacht club to look after more particularly 
small boat and yacht sailing in Toronto, as it was felt that 
the two clubs then in existence were devoting all their time 
and energies to the larger classes, to the exclusion of the 
sinaller. The matter was thoroughly discussed, and it was 
decided to organize a club, to be known as the Queen City 
Yacht Club, and a special committee was appointed at this 
meeting for the purpose of drafting a constitution and by- 

- laws. A further meet- 
ing was held on July 
18th, 1889, when the 
new organization was 
formally launched upon 
fits career. The elec- 
tion resulted in the 
following being _ re- 
turned as first officers 
of the Queen City 
"1Yacht Club: 
| Commodore, Thomas 
A. E. World. 

Vice-Commodore, W 
R. McGill. 

Captain, W. H. 
dinning. 

Seeretary, W. Endall. 

Treasurer, James 
Allen. 

Measurer, W. J. Foy 

Executive Committee 

Messrs. E. Apted, F. 
Parkinson, C. Stone, 
H. B. Haight and the officers of the club. 

Sailing Committee—Captain W. H. Clindinning, Messrs. W. 
H. Parkinson, F. Thomas, F. Whitehead, and the Commodore 
and Vice-Commodore. 

House Committee—Messrs. W. R. 
W. Manson, and the Secretary. 

The club was incorporated in the same year, and was most 
fortunate in securing the most southerly boathouse of the 
Clindinning row, which, after:an addition had been built and 
a baleony erected, was a commodious clubhouse situated in 
onc of the most advantageous positions on the Bay. The club 
flourished during the next two or three years, and the mem- 
bership increased rapidly, and it was not long before the 
Queen City Yacht Club was known from one end of the lake 
to the other as a most progressive institution and the home 
and school of some of the best sailors that Canada has ever 
turned out. This reputation, which the club gained in its 
infancy, it still retains, and gives ample proof from season to 
season of its right to do so. 

In 1893, during the time that the water-front was being 
rearranged and changed, the club secured temporary premises 
up-town, and it was during this period that the Clindinning 
fire occurred, which wiped out most of the boathouses on the 
front. When the improvements to the water-front were com- 
pleted the club moved into its new quarters, which were 
situated alongside of the Toronto Canoe Club. Here the 
club remained from 1894 till the fall of 1900, meeting with and 
encountering bravely the many trials and vicissitudes which 
fell to the lot of all aquatic organizations during the bicycle 
regime. 

During the summer of 1900 an agitation was started for the 
purpose of securing new, larger and more suitable club prem- 
ises, as it was found that the present ones were quite inade- 







Clin- 


Mr. F. S. Knowland, Hon. Treasurer. 


Riley, A. R. Faulkner, 








Mr. T. A. E. World, Commodore. 


quate to accommodate the growing membership. At a meet- 
ing held in September a committee was struck off for the 
purpose of dealing with this matter, and was instructed to 
proceed at once to ascertain the possibility of securing a site 
for the contemplated new clubhouse. After a great deal of 
trouble and hard work this committee secured the necessary 
gite and it was thereupon decided by the members to form a 
limited liability company, and issue stock for the purpose of 
raising the necessary capital. This was done and the mem- 
bers responded with alacrity to the call. The building, which 
was started in the spring of 1901, was practically complete 
by the fall, but was not formally opened until the following 
June. During the erection of the new clubhouse temporary 
club premises were again secured up-town. The clubhouse, 
which is situated on the Argonaut Rowing Club dock, foot of 
York street, stands to-day, complete in every detail, an orna- 
ment to the water-front and a monument to the pluck and 
“stick-at-nothing” spirit which is characteristic of the true 
Canadian. 

The officers since organization, so far as they can now be 
ascertained, have been: 

1889—Commodore, T. A. FE. World; Vice-Commodore, W. 
R. McGill; Captain, W. H. Clindinning; Secretary, W. Endall; 
Treasurer, James Allen; Measurer, W. J. Foy. 

1890—Commodore, James Allen; Vice-Commodore, F. 
Whitehead; Captain, W. Ward; Secretary. L. Imandt; Treas 
urer, W. Manson; Measurer, Owain Martin. 

1891—Commodore, A. W. Dodd; Vice-Commodore, G. Scho- 
field; Captain, O. Martin; Hon. Secretary, L. Imandt; Hon. 
‘Treasurer, W. Endall; Hon. Measurer, W. J. Foy. 

1892—CCommodore, A. W. Dodd; Vice-Commodore, George 
Schofield. 

1893 and 1894—Commodore, George Schofield. 

1895 and 1896—Commodore, Robert Tyson. 

1897—Commodore, O. Martin; Vice-Commodore, William 
Lee; Captain, George Underwood; Secretary-Treasurer, F. 
Cornish. 

1898—Commodore, O. Martin; Vice-Commodore, William 
Lee; Captain, R. Slee; Secretary, H. 8. Jones; Treasurer, W. 
J. Foy. 

1899—Commodore, 0. Martin; Vice-Commodore, D. Smith; 
Rear-Commodore, A. P. Miller; Secretary, H. 8S. Jones; Treas- 
urer, F. 8S. Knowland. 

1900—Commodore, J. F. Loudon; Viece-Commodore, D. 
Smith; Rear-Commodore, George Underwood; Hon. Secretary, 
J. R. Foster; Hon, Treasurer, F. 8. Knowland. 

1901—Commodore, J. F. Loudon; Vice-Commodore, W. R. 
McGill; Rear-Commodore, W. E. Ward; Hon. Secretary, W. 
Newton; Hon. Treasurer, F. 8. Knowland. 

1902—Commodore, J. F. Loudon; Vice-Commodore, W. J. 
Withrow; Rear-Commodore, W. J. Hales; Hon. Secretary, L. 
J, 8. Kenney; Hon. Treasurer, F. 8. Knowland. 

The present officers are as follows: 

Commodore, T. A. E. World; Vice-Commodore, Robert 
Groves; Rear-Commodore, Ed. Leadlay; Hon. Secretary, 
Lorne J. 8S. Kenney; Hon. Treasurer, F. 8. Knowland; Hon. 
Measurer, H. Sweetlove; Assistant Secretary, J. C. Greig; 
Assistant Measurer, M. Armstrong; Board of Management— 
Messrs. Owain Martin, R. Slee, Charles Macdonald, F. Rich- 
ardson, A. Batty, L. Martin; Sailing Committee—Messrs. W. 











QUEEN CITY YACHT CLUB. 
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Mr. L. J. S. Kenney, Hon. Secretary. 


Mr. Ed. Leadlay, Rear Commodore. Mr. R. Groves, Vice-Commodore. 








E. Ward, Ww. J. Hales, George Underwood; House Committee | moral meaning, and they are not more offensively inaesthetic 
—Messrs. Charles Field, L. Allen, J. E. Goldring, C. Embree, ; than the slang word “ripping.” ( 


: In fact most bad 1s age is 
B. Adams; Auditors—Messrs. W. D. Thomas and W. J. Ste-| really a species of slang. Fre ae oa ee 















phenson. 

In the early days of the club such boats as the “Cyprus,” 
“Sea Bird,” “Pet,” “Ina,’? “Meteor,” “Little World,’ “Mis- 
chief,” “Estelle,” “Elsie.” “Shamrock” and others comprised the 
fleet, while later came the “Ko-Ko,” “Nelly G.,” *“Moose,” 
“Swan,” “Whistlewing,”’ “Dolphir,” “Caprice,” and “Widgeon.” 
Tie last mentioned three were great rivals and many a close 
race did these boats have. The “Widgeon” was the boat 
which gained for herself considerable notoriety through being 


run down by the steamer “Eurydice” in the western channel.| denounced by many as a shocking and seandalous attitude. 


This aecident developed into a test case of right of way of 
sailing craft over steamers. The case was tried twice and 
judgment was finally given in favor of the yacht, the ruling 
in this case establishing a precedent much desired by all 
yachtsmen. In the Q.C.Y.C. fleet a few years later appear 
such yachts as the “Sylvia,” “Mirage,” “Enid,” “Java,” 
“Tramp,” all boats which have established reputations for 
themselves, while during the past two or three years several 
of the club boats have gained prominence in ‘international 
racing. We have, during th2 season of 1901, the “Vesta,” 
which was owned by 
Mr. L. J. S. Kenney. 
carrying all before her 
in her class at Erie, 
Pa.. and Buffalo, as 
also did W. E. Ward’s 
“ Phalerope” at the 
Buffalo regatta. 

In skiff racing, the 
Q.C.Y.C. bears away 
the palm, its boats 
having been most suc- 
cessful. On July Ist, 
1901, the “Whitecap,” 
owned by Mr. A. J. 
Phillips, succeeded in 
capturing the Walker 
Cup from the Hamilton 
club. This cup is most 
highly prized by skill 
sailors, and the great- 
est rivalry exists be- 
tween the Hamilton 
and Toronto clubs for 
possession. Later in 


Ex-Commodore John F. Loudon. 


the season another important trophy of the Lake Sail- 
ing Skiff Association, the Cake-Walk Cup, was  com- 


peted for and won by a Q.C.Y.C. boat, Messrs. Hales and 
Underwood’s “Escape.” Last year on July Ist the LAS.S.A. 
regatta was held in Toronto under the auspices of the Q.C.Y.C. 
and the club boats were again very successful, the ‘“White- 
cap” again winning the Walker Cup and other club boats fin- 
ishing well. 

The club has in its possession the following trophy cups: 
World Cup, donated by Mr. T. A. E. World; Tupper Cup, by 
Sir Charles Tupper; Dodd Cup, by Mr. A. W. Dodd; Smith 
Cup, by Mr. D. Smith; Ward Cup, by Mr. W. E. Ward. 





Bad Language and Purism. 





FY HAT offends in indelicate language, remarks a writer 
in the London “Saturday Review,” is the use of 
words expressive of various bodily functions not 

usually referred to in ordinary conversation. They are 


dragged in unnecessarily, they have no appropriateness and 
they betray the fact that the classes who use them have not 
learned that art of civilization—the suppression of certain 
physical facts which remind the intellectual and spiritual” man 
unpleasantly of his relations to merely animal life. How- 
ever objectionable these unintelligent references may be, it 
must still be remembered that we can have too much purisn. 
and that language might be reduced to a finical instrument for 
nothing but the expression of the most “ladylike” thoughts 
and feelings. Everyone knows that there are certain cireum- 
locutions to express what there is no reason, but excess of 
sensibility, for not expressing directly: hence, some words 
which were used simply and naturally once upon a time are 
now amongst those words which the lady looked for in Dr. 
Johnson’s Dictionary. We cannot quote instances, for rea 
sons which will be understood; but many of these evasions 
are stupid and vulgar and as really indelicate as the Ameri- 
canism of speaking of limbs when legs are meant. It is easy 
to object to the taste of the rougher classes who use forms 
of expression not approved by the — fastidious 
of other classes. But we must not forget that we have to do 
in this matter with what is to a great extent only a question 
of taste; and we naturally prefer the taste of our own class 
for the most part only because we are more familiar with it. 
In most bad language there is little morally offensive; that 
is to say, little that is blasphemous, or has a seriously wicked 
state of mind as the basis of it. It is not profanity. Pro 
fane swearing is a misnomer in most cases. The two common 
expletives, “damned” and “bloody,” have no more intrinsically 





“ WHITECAP,” 
lately owned by A. J. Phillips, now property of Messrs. Davies owned by Messrs. Hales and Underwood, winner of Cake 


and Moyie, winner of Walker Cup, Lake Sailing Skiff Associ 
ation regatta, 1901-02. 
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An Artistic Sensation in Russia. 


646 LL Russia”—as the phrase goes—is exercised over a 
painting exhibited at St. Petersburg, under the 
auspices of the Society of Art, by a painter un- 

known to fame, named Bounin. It represents several emin- 

ent Russians, with Count Tolstoi among them, in what is 





The picture has provoked a protest from the great novelist’s 
son, and may by this time have been removed as the result 
of indignant comment in the press. It is entitled “Catching 
Fish,” and the fishermen are Tolstoi, Chekhoff the novelist, 
Repin the celebrated painter, and Gorky. The alleged viola- 
tion of artistic and moral propriety consists in too realistic 
copying of “nature,” in that the fishermen (with the excep- 
tion of Gorky) are painted in a trouserless state. Some three 
or four years ago Repin painted Tolstoi minus shoes and 
socks, and it is said that the famous author ironically thanked 
him in a private letter for leaving him his trousers. Bounin 
has bettered (?) the instructions of the brother-artist. Some 
writers declare that there is nothing revolting or reprehen 
sible in the conceit. They even see symbolism in the painting, 
the fishermen catching fish being the allegorical way of ex- 
pressing the power and influence of the great men over their 
readers and disciples! A. C. Souvorin, the publisher and 
author, ridicules this defence, and writes as follows in the 
“Novoye Vremya:” “There is no cause for excitement. It 
is probably the new way in art. We must wait for the advent 
of artists who will represent all our great men in the act 
of bathing—some with and some without a coat of soap, 
some in a sitting, some in an erect position. This will be 
new. It will attract attention and be a success. What more 
is there to be wished?” 





The Joy of Peril. 


EN may pass the whole of their lives without either 
being themselves, or seeing a fellow man, in danger. 
Yet who in his dreams has not sported with jeop- 
ardy, making a mock of it, and awakening with the 
same strange exaltation as fills the encounterer of a living 
peril, perhaps with the same fire in the eyes? And what 
phantoms of danger hang over the pillow, what stormings of 
imminent deadly breaches, what wrecks and conflagrations, 
what racings through the black night on horseback in pursuit 
of robbers, or being a robber, away from certain visionary 
horsemen, soldiers, or constables, who thunder after! What 
fun they all are! But there are hazards which, real or spec- 
tral, are no fun at all, even to heroes, which glaze the eye 
instead of firing it, and “turn the bold bombardier to a little 
whipp’d dog.” These are the lonely, helpless perils, the fall- 
ing from dizzy cliffs, the being swept away on irresistible tor- 
rents, the horror of having a foot jammed in the points, with 
an express train due, and no one nigh to help. 

I once saw a brave man frightened by something such as 
these, says a writer in the “Spectator;” he was snipe shoot- 
ing, and had walked into one of those bottomless bogs which 
quiver all over their acres at the mere tap of the foot like 
the breasts of a laughing girl. We got him out when he had 
sunk to his chest, but the morass did not shudder more than 
he. But when he died on Spion Kop, he died like the fearless 
soldier he was; the great rock on which he fell was as likely 
to fly from its firm base. There is not pleasure in all peril, 
then, and the exceptions give a clue to the rule. There is 
delight only in the danger wherein something or some one 
is overcome, wherein there is an enemy over whom to tri- 
umph, or a fellow mortal to save or benefit. The man toppling 
over the verge of the cliff, or struggling in mid-torrent, has 
nothing in view but his solitary death—there is nothing in 
the bitterness of death so agonizing as its uselessness. 





The Butler’s Caution. 





A good story about J. Pierpont Morgan has just come to 
light. At a dinner given to Mr. Morgan in Philadelphia, it 
happened, by some unfortunate oversight, that the guest of 
honor had no oyster fork. In commenting good-naturedly 
on this accident, Mr. Morgan said, “I am reminded of an anec- 
dote my father used to tell about a certain Mrs. Murphy. 
Mrs. Murphy, it seems, was dining out and had no saltspoon. 
The hostess called the butler’s attention to this fact. ‘Wil- 
liam, she said, ‘Mrs. Murphy has no saltspoon.’ ‘Madam,’ 


William replied gravely, ‘the last time Mrs. Murphy dined here 


we lost a saltspoon!’” 


EE 


Young Dorothy—Oh, mamma! Look at my doll! 
it is stuffed with breakfast food!—Fx. 


The married flirt is the saddest of human spectacles; she 
advertises so plainly the failure of her own marriage. 








“ ESCAPE,” 


Walk Cup. Lake Sailing Skiff Association regatta, 1901, at 


Toronto, 
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The Girls of Toronto. 


V.—THE CHUM. 

HERE have been scoffers of the unfair sex who have de 
clared that a friendship between women is an impos- 
sible thing. They have followed up this statement 

: with the question, “ Where can you find the women 
who were as David and Jonathan, as Damon and Pythias, or 
as Shelley and Keats?” Now, if we consider that worthy 
couple, David and Jonathan, we shall find that Jonathan died 
in his youth. Had he lived a few years longer, David would 
no doubt, have fallen in love with Mrs. Jonathan, and then 
there would have been pistols, or brickbats, and coffee for 
two, outside the walls of Jerusalem, and there might have 
been fewer psalms for the higher critics to quarrel about. 
Keats, also, was one whom the gods loved. Then, we have 
historic account of Ruth and Naomi—and Naomi was the 
mother-in-law, too. But, we do not need to go back to Pales- 
tine or Rome, for our modern life furnishes us with many 
living refutations of this foolish declaration. The girl who is 
“chummy” is one who is liked and trusted by both boys and 
girls, but especially do her feminine friends safely confide in 
her. ; 
_ tn ‘the first place, she does not indulge in that effusive 
form of attachment called “school-girl friendship.” She does 
not cause the street car conductor to beconre perspiring and 
profane while she fondly kisses her dear lady friend good-b 
and tells her to be sure and come and see her to caeaue 
She does not waste her substance in many stamps for letters 
reeking with devotion and italics. She is quite superior to all 
that sort of thing—but, in a good-natured, not contemptuous 
fashion. She is, probably, aware that the maiden who is given 
to undue osculation is also given to spiteful sayings concern- 
ing the objects of her caresses. Wherefore, she also refrains 
from exacting ardent demonstration, and never does she be- 
long to the people who pride themselves on being sensitive 
and who keep their friends in a fever lest something be said 
that may give offence. ~ 7 

There is also a dark saying that a woman always tells— 
that she differs from “Nature,” as described bv Mr. Words- 
worth—in that she betrays the heart that loves her Again 
and again do we hear that woman cannot keep a secret, in 
spite of the fact that her age is kept securely until the onlin 
closes upon her, and, even then, the plate is often a gilded lie 
Now, the “chummy” girl can, and does, keep many a secret. 
She knows how to keep a serene countenance even under crose- 
questioning that would outdo a Toronto barrister. In fact 
her chief strength lies in her willingness to hear and her slow- 
ness to reveal. She is bright and sympathetic and responsive 
but, after all, how much does she tell you of others in those 
long delightful talks, when you tell her of your latest woes 
while she brushes the tangles out of her curly hair?—for the 
girl of bon camaraderie has locks that are “fluffy and way- 
ward. She is given to hospitality and to the vatorietatae 
even of her friend’s family skeleton. 7 

There are some people whom we turn to in trouble but 
whom we do not think of associating with our “good times.” 
because we have a kind of notion that they love darkness 
rather than the light. But the chummy girl delights in every 
turn of our experiences and enjoys the silver lining of our 
clouds quite as keenly as she appreciated the unhappiness of 
the dark side. In fact, we are never quite sure that the 
clouds are very black when we are talking to this comrade 
ne has a way of infusing her pluck into others, for she 
is 2 Jacking in that useful quality. “She is a kind of Mark 
Tapley in petticoats, and believes in being jolly though the 
heavens are falling and your tailor-made “suit ‘doesn’t fit in 
the back. She is not the foolishly jovial creature, however 
who refuses to see any tragedy in life. She recognizes when 
things are bad, but she never admits that they are hopeless 
So, she is in demand for all occasions. She makes an excellent 
bridesmaid, and, when your nearest and dearest dies, she 
receives the stupid callers and shields you from their sympathy 
and their floral tributes. [ , 





This maid of many parts has that gift which is rather to 
be chosen than great riches—the invaluable gift of tact, which 
only the very best of fairy godmothers can bestow. She does 
not remind you of an awkward confidence or of a moment of 
weakness; nor does she ever force her way into your heart 
and demand to see the contents of the strong box. She may 
be neither learned nor literary, but she is acquainted more 
fully than most of us with that queer, irresponsible thing 
that we call human nature. It never occurs to us that she 
understands other people. We just know that she says the 
right thing to us at the psychologic moment, and that we 
are comfortable when she is around. We can tell her all 
about how the gown we had four years ago has been turned 
and sponged and pressed until it looks “as good as new,” and 
we know perfectly well that she will not exclaim loudly at the 
next crowded tea, “Why, that’s the old dress you were tell- 
ing me about—it does look rather well.” She has compassion 
on all our foibles—for, bless her, she has a few of her own— 
and she frankly admits and admires imperfections. We are 
never afraid of being lectured or sermonized, although no one 
ever knows just what a sane influence the “eood comrade” 
girl is in our morbid moments. She tucks her arm cheer- 
fully in yours and tells you some nice little thing she has 
heard about you, or about the man you most admire—just in 
an off-hand way, as if she were hearing such things con- 
stantly and merely happened to remember this particular one. 

_ Just how many men tell their love affairs to this chummy 
girl it would be difficult to say. She is not given to jealousy 
and she seems to know so well about what a woman feels and 
thinks that the poor bewildered man who has done the 
wrong thing finds himself telling her all about his mistake and 
asking her what the other woman means by acting in that 
queer way, before he realizes that he is talking about him- 
self at all. She is quite sure that the other girl is just as nice 
as ever she can be, and she thinks a lot of him, but he just 
misunderstands—and had he not better do this wise thing? 
Then, when the whole matter is cleared up and the man 
comes over to tell her that he has had a letter, and that it 
was just as she had said—and, of course, she must not think 
that there was any serious trouble—the chummy girl is as 
pleased as possible and begins to plan for a wedding present 
at once. If the matter does not clear up, the chances are 
that the man discovers that a wife who could understand him 
would not be undesirable; but, as a rule, he makes the 
further discovery that the girl in whom he confided can be 
only a sister to him. For the girl who is a good comrade is 
uncommonly fond of freedom, and yields only when she meets 
the supreme chum of her life. : 
friends forever after. 

You may see her at the Island, when the warm days come, 
paddling about in a canoe and looking as if life were nothing 
but smooth sailing. You may see her in the cosiest corner 
of the “Palm room,” nodding in sympathy over a cup of coffee, 
and you are sure that the other girl is telling about what “he” 
said at the dance the night before. Her telephone bell rings 
morning and night, and she has a gay “hello” forall the world, 
to say nothing of his wife. She is the best and brightest of 
the girls, and, should the toast be “The Ladies,” “Chum” will 
prove the very best excuse for the t ever so refer 
endum, DIENNE. 


Then they marry and are good 


giass, D¢ 


CANA 


-—— eo ——____—_— 


Squire Bilkins—This political corruption business is be 
coming epidemic; what is the cause, doctor? 
Dr. Spouter—Filthy luecre. 





The bloodhound, he grows all to jaws— 
The deerhound grows to feet; 
The reindeer grows to ribs because 
The lean dog is most fleet. 
The pug dog grows to grace the hall 
The house dog grows to grates; 
The dachshund doesn’t grow at all— 
He only elongates. 
Baltimore “News.” 
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Hunyadi Janos 
For CONSTIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more than a 
warter of a century rests on the-solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 
turio to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Half a tumblerful taken in the 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 

















“She tells me that woman’s vocation is 
Anecdotal. nothing but four K’s.” The ladies = 
7 i f j i eric: é did not understand, an 
' When the friends of the rival claim- | Americans and I , . 
' ants of the discovery of anaesthesia were | the Emperor explained that the fout 


K’s stood for Kinder, Kirche, Kueche and 
Kleider, or, in English, children, church, 
cookery, and clothes. On another occa- 
sion the Emperor remarked that “a wo- 
man who can make jam puffs is worth 
more than a woman who ¢an discuss a 
constitution.” . 
* 

The Rev. Dr. W. S. Rainsford, rector 
| of St. George’s, New York, told in Phila- 
! 


proposing monuments for each other, | 
Oliver Wendell Holmes suggested that | 
all should unite in erecting a single me- 
morial, with a central group symboliz- 
ing painless surgery, a statue of Jackson 
on one side, a statue of Morton on the 
other, and the inscription beneath: “To 
E(i) ther.” 





. 


In the days of Louis XIV. even war- 
riors bandied epigrams with one anoth- 
er. The Marechal de Grammont had 
taken a fortress by siege. “I will tell 
you a secret,” said its military governor, 
after surrendering. “The reason of my 
capitulation was that I had no more 
powder.” “And, secret for secret,” re- 
turned the marechal, suavely, “the rea- 
son of my accepting it on such easy 
terms was that I had no more ball.” 

+ 


delphia, on the day he preached the ser- 
mon that caused him to be charged with 
heresy, of a snub an old lady once gave 
him. “I had the habit in my youth,” 
said Dr. Rainsford, “of conditioning all 
my proposed actions with the phrase, 
‘Deo volente, or ‘God willing,’ or some- 
thing of that sort. An aged woman, the 
head of an aristocratic family, invited 
me one morning to dine with her the fol- 
lowing night. ‘I shall be delighted to 
dine with you, madam,’ I said, ‘if I am 
spared.’ The terminal phrase seemed to 
displease her. Perhaps she thought she 
sniffed cant in it. She frowned and said: 
‘Oh, if you’re dead I’ll not expect you.’” 
* 


Chartran, who painted, during his visit 
to America, the President, Mrs. Roose- 
velt and Miss Alice Roosevelt, was one 
day interviewed in Washington on the 
subject of his work. Chartran talked 
about his work in a strange way, ignor- 
ing his important pieces, arfd lauding to 
the skies those that were of comparative 
insignificance. “Why is it, sir,’ the re- 
porter said finally, “that you only give 
praise to your worst paintings?” “Be- 
cause,” was the reply, “they only need it. 
My best ones praise themselves.” 

* 


Joseph Elkinton, the Philadelphia au- 
thor, belongs to the Society of Friends. 
He converses as brilliantly as he writes, 
and never is his society more engaging 
than when he consents to narrate some- 
thing from his store of Quaker anec- 
dotes. “The story goes,” he said the 
other day, “that loud talking among the 
congregation once interrupted a certain 
Friends’ meeting. The women at this 
meeting sat on one side of the room, the 
men on the other. The speaker, when 
the talking became intolerable, paused, 
and looked at the audience reproachful- 
ly. A woman, rising, said to him: ‘I 
beg thee to take notice that the talking 
aR ei appr you object to comes not from ours, but 
sure that this is Venice?” “Why. yes.) trom the men’s side of the house.’ The 
mamma,” was the reply, “you know it| sneaker smiled upon her. ‘So much the 
says in our itinerary that we are to be better, good woman; so much the better,’ 
in Venice on April 15, and to-day is) yo said. ‘It will be the sooner over’” ~ 
April 15, sure!” 2 


Here is a story, the truth of which is 
vouched for by an English lady resident 
in Florence. She has a balcony that 
overhangs a street in which are some 
shops, and a few days ago an American 
mother and daughter paused to look in 
at the window, and interchanged the fol- 
lowing remarks: “Mamie, are you quite 


a 


The late John Sartain, the eminent en- 





The Voices of the Green Things Growing. 


N St. Patrick’s Day in the 
morning the postman brought 


some anaemic-looking stems and ghostly 
leaves. 
said the colleen who sent the box, but 
my memory did seem a bit faded. 
ever, after looking at the sorry little 
bunch of vegetable for a couple of days, 
as it sailed about in a tumbler of water, 
the notion came to me to plant it. 
day I have by my side as jolly a little 
bunch of real Loch Foyle shamrock as 
ever St. Pat put a blessing upon, and 


set me crazy as the summer comes on 
apace. 
biggest 


the glass is wrongly set, or the ship 


grand to come floating out of the sea 
into the Loch, and to hear the ship’s lad- 
der slung over, and to see the funny lit- 


small baby hanging to its mother’s skirts, 
and to climb down, bag and baggage, and 


About half a century ago the author 
of “Little Wom:n” was in London, and 


haired youth. His Royal Highness im- 
pressed her favorably, not a particular- 
ly significant fact, perhaps, for Miss <Al- 
eott’s weakness for all boykind was 
frankly avowed, but her vivacious com- 
ment on her passing glimpse is worth a 
page of cut and dried history. “Fanny 
and I waved and nodded to him as he 
went by,” Miss Alcott wrote, “and he | 
openly winked his boyish eye at us, for | 
Fanny, with her golden curls and wild 
waving, looked rather rowdy, and the | 
poor little prince wanted some fun.” | 
7 

A kindly Massachusetts man was tim- 
idly wending his way through the effete 
West and chanced in a restaurant in one 
of the frontier towns. The waiter was 
armed with a sorrowful towel tied about 
his waist, a dented tin tray and a couple 
of guns. The Easterner looked him over 
in a gentle way and asked him if he had 
any breakfast food. “I guess yes” re- 
sponded the cowboy waiter. “We got 
ham and eggs, fried sausage, chuck 
steak, spare-ribs, mutton chops, corned 
beef hash, hog and hominy, light bread, 
heavy bread, toast bread, apple butter, 
peach butter, cow butter, coffee, tea, but- 
termilk and beer. Breakfast food? Well, 
that’s our winner. Name your grub.” 

* 

Father Black, the English clergyman 
who has been writing letters to the news- 
papers about the marriage of W. K. Van- 
derbilt and Mrs. Rutherfurd, 
London prisons weekly and tries to re- 
form the prisoners. In this good work 
he often successful. Sometimes, 
though, he has odd experiences. A re- 
ligious paper told recently how on one 
occasion he devoted a fortnight to the 
reformation of a housebreaker, and how 
the housebreaker said to him gratefully 
at the end of that time: “Thank you, 

















is 


sir; thank you for what you have done | 


saw the Prince of Wales, then a yellow- | mit that Poe in his youth had been 


| men 
| course, a senior answered in a rebuking 


} use Dodd’s Kidney 


graver of Philadelphia, knew Edgar <Al- 
lan Poe intimately. He was free to ad- 


somewhat profligate, but he always de- 
nied stoutly that in later life the poet 
was anything like the drunkard gossip 
paints him. “At the University of Vir- 
ginia,’” Mr. Sartain once said, “Poe did 
drink too much. In the middle of his 
freshman year there he gave a peach and 
honey party. Peach and honey was the 
drink in those days—a mixture of honey 
and peach brandy that was as overpow- 
ering as it was sweet and pleasant. Poe 
sat at the head of the table. ‘Boys,’ he 
said to his guests, ‘shall we behave like 
or like brutes?’ ‘Like men, of 


‘Then, said Poe, ‘we'll all get 


voice. ; 
drunk, for that is something brutes 
never do.’” 





Couldn’t put His Coat on. 





Remarkable Cure of Dropsy by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. 





Geerge Robertsen, ef Montreal, a Physical 
Wreck, Restored te Splendid Health by 
the Great Kidney Remedy. 

Montreal, May  18.—(Special.)—The 
case of George Robertson of 392 James 


street, this city, is looked upon by those 


interested in medical matters as one of 
most interesting on record. Mr. 
was a sufferer from Dropsy, 


the 


Robertson 


{ 1 . 
visits the | and was so bad that tapping was resort- 
| ed to. 
} 


Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured him. 
Interviewed regarding his cure, Mr. 
Robertson said: “I was troubled with 


Dropsy and Rheumatism for five years. 
I was a total wreck before I started to 
Pills. Before I got 
| out of bed in the morning I could hardly 
put my feet on the floor, they were swol- 
len so much from Dropsy 
“My arms used to swell at 


times so 





for me. There was a time when I knew 


how you have made me love 


7 
The Berlin correspondent of the New 


York “Times” tells us that some 


ie were talking to the Kaiser on the posi- 
(a tion of women in Germany, and the Em 
- peror declared that he accepted his wife’s 
‘ opinion in such matters. “Shall I tell 


she sometimes says?” said he 


you what 


nothing of God or of the devil. but some- | 
them both.” 


ladies | 


that I could not put my coat on. Be- 
fore I had taken two boxes of Dodd's 
Kidney Pills I felt greatly relieved. 
Seven boxes cured me completely. I also | 
| had Lumbago, but since I used Dodd’s 
| Kidney Pills I don’t know what it is to 
| be sick.” 
_Dropay Lumbago and he imatism are 
all caused by diseased Kidneys There 
‘an be no diseased Kidneys when Dodd’s 





Kidney Pills are used. 
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Functions 
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mg with added smoothness when there 


prepare in modern and artistic style 


: WEDDING INVITATIONS 


Cards for Dances, Musicales, Dinners, 


Free advice on the 


use of these goods gladly given. 


Luncheons, Suppers, At Homes, etc. 


Call in and see speci- 


mens of the work we do at lowest possible prices. 


Pah Wm. Tyrrell @ Co. 


, 8 King Street West 
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Some Horse Names. Alcoholic Pre- 
cedence. Canadian Suburban 
Beauty. - 


me a wee box, all the way 
from Donegal, wherein I found 


“Green as your memory here;” 


How- 
To- 


they are telling me ‘things that nearly 


“Do you mind, dear,” says the 
one of the bunch, “the first whis- 
per of green you see through the cap- 
tain’s spy-glass, when you are hyked up 
to the bridge in quick order by that bon- 
ny man? And you cannot see because 


rolls, or your hand isn’t steady—any old 
reason, love, but because your eyes are 
full of happy, happy tears.” And then 
the very littlest leaf chimes in: “Isn’t it 


tle steamer hitched alongside, like a very 


puff gaily up that beauteous Loch and 
run alongside the old quay and hear the 
eolleen’s glad ery, ‘Oh Lady, Lady Gay, 
ye darlin’!’ and to feel such soft little 
fellows as me springing to kiss your 
feet as you hurry over the blessed turf 
of old Ireland?” Then there is one leaf 
that chimes in gently: “I kissed her hand 
and her cheek, and saw her fall asleep 
one noontide in the shade, after a long 
thirty-mile ride, mostly hills, too, when 
she laid herself down on us little sham- 
rocks or the like of us.” And another 
says: “Ah, fiddle-dee-dee! with your 
sleeping and kissing! Do ye mind, Lady 
Gay, my dear, that evening in the glens 
of Antrim, and you and me and no mat- 
ter who, and the moon at the full, and 
the fairy ring you knelt down in and 
said a little prayer for Ireland? And 
isn’t there a part of it coming true, this 
day, and we’ll live and grow to see the 
Test of it come true by the grace of 
God, some other day.” And there is one 
small little leaf that has never quite 
thrived, and it sighs: “Ah, dear, dear, if 
I could feel the soft, dreamy rain on me, 
and the salty taste in it, and hear the 
wind going through the caves and the 
glens! If [ was only back in Ireland!” 
* 

The other day the Lady wrote as fol- 
lows: “Can you spare one day out of 
your busy life? I will take you for a 
drive away out among the peach or- 
chards, and you can dream a real Japan- 
ese dream among the pink blossoms for 
an hour or so. Dost like the picture?” 
It meant close on a hundred miles by 
train, and, as she said, the whole day, 
but while I wavered there came a man 
who has been lately in Japan, and he dis- 
coursed so convincingly of the beneficent 
influence of peach blossoms (and other 
things) upon one’s mind that I rushed to 
my desk and wrote, “I dost,” or words 
to that effect. I know I spelled it 
“dust,” which was prophetic and un-Ja- 
panese. However, the day is set apart 
among my good days, despite the dust, 
and after the Lady and the drive and 
the blossoms of apple and May, but rare- 
ly of peach, I came back to work with 
that most consoling and priceless thing, 
a refreshing memory which doesn’t as 
yet take voice like the shamrocks to dis- 
quiet me. I brought back a load of 
blossoms, which has necessitated much 
picking up since, but were sweet and in- 
spiring while they lasted. I did not pick 
those blossoms myself, being under bonds 
not to spoil the progress of any fruit- 
bearing or seed-bearing growth, but I 
was wickedly accessory before, during 
and after what some people think a 
naughty thing to do, and gloried in the 
far-reaching grasp of the Lady, and the 
firm yank she gave to the branches she 
determined to secure for me. After all, 
you know, the trees do need pruning 
sometimes, and they ought to be proud 
enough when a lady in a dream.of mil- 
linery with diamonds on her fingers con- 
descends to amputate a few limbs for 
their betterment. 


* 


What’s in a name? Well, take the 
names of horses one has known. There 
were Prince and Charlie of my baby 
days, stalwarts of the large carriage 
class, who needed to be strong and con- 
j ditioned to prance gaily before the 
Noah’s Ark of a carriage, or the family 
sleigh in which “we uns” and our par- 
ents took the air. Then there were Jes- 
sie and Polly, neat, long-tailed, coal-black 
| Witches, who bore us Tom and Billy, 
| well-bred, slim young chaps, who fetched 
| their price amid floods of tears from We, 
Us & Co. It was a wag who named Get 
There and Leisurely, for the former was 
| always a foot ahead of his lazy mate, 
and the whip ever swung to the nigh 
side of the pair. Did you ever see a mare 
named “Ladybird” go over a high jump, 
| graceful and soaring, exactly like her 
name? And one knows a Duchess who 
makes lesser folk step round lively, and 
a Nellie who is as full of flirt and froiie 
as any schoolgirl of the lot. I fairly 
stick at Fly-in-Amber. Such a name 
should tie him to the post. A regal 
creature of the past was Black Hawk, 
father of Tom and Billy, and if “Tom” 
is alive yet, which is far from likely, I 
dare say the sire lives over again in him, 
for never did a small boy ape his dad’s 
strut with such inevitable heredity as 
did the black colt take after the noble 
parent he never laid eyes on. By the 
time you read this you will have made 
acquaintance with some youngsters 
whose names may mean a lot more than 
they do to-day, for the debutants will 
have had their hot struggle for the lead- 
mg and most distinguished stake of the 
race meet and fifty golden sovereigns 
with the king of good sports, Edward 
VII., upon their faces, will have been 
lost by alas! so many and captured by 


one victorious gee! 
- 





Sometimes the temperance workers do 
give us an interesting bit of informa- 
tion, as when, in a recent statement 


Book for Spring 1903. 
has this to say : ‘ 





W.A.Murray & Co 


To Walk Gracefully Wear “Dorothy Dodd” Shoes. 


We feel that we can’t do better than quote again from the “ Dorothy Dodd” Service 
Dealing with the lightness and flexibility of her shoes Dorothy Dodd 


I always insist upon having my shoes made.of materials that are light 
in weight yet of great wearing qualities. 


The finest, choicest materials that enter into wearing apparel of all sorts 
are light in weight, though as strong as the heavier and more. common 
kinds. 


The gait of a woman is largely determined by her shoes. To walk in 
an easy, graceful manner she must have light, flexible shoes. This is 
vitally important. Gait and carriage are the two most important 
elements in style. You cannot walk gracefully in stiff, rigid shoes. 


For this reason you will find the uppers of my shoes to be of light 
weight, fine grain skins of the highest quality—-a material that is used 
only by manufacturers of much higher priced shoes. 


The heavy, clumsy, ‘“‘ mannish” shoes are, happily, a thing of the past, 
and I believe that it is not too much to claim that the “ Dororny 
Dopp” Sunok has been chiefly the cause of their undoing. They have 


ruined many a graceful carriage and have marred the effect of many a 
handsome gown—so that women have welcomed the advent of the 


x,” 


light, graceful, feminine shoe—“ the style of a ‘ Dorotuy Dopp. 


We will mail a copy of “ Dorothy Dodd's” latest 
Style Book to any address in Canada. 


W.A.Murray-& Co.iiaite 


the placid bosom of the tide. Passing 
by is a black, businesslike little steamer, 
with a huge, new spick-and-span green 
and white hulk in tow, on their way to 
the boiler works. When next the big 
hulk passes, her motive power will be 
within, and the busy, grimy little steam- 
er will respectfully stand off and admire 
her. Far down at the foot of the cliff 
steals a glowing red canoe, a winsome 
green one, a tricksy brown one—those 
tete-a-tete floats which are prized by the 
couples who love the “solitude of two,” 
as the French put it. Iam always deep- 
ly sorry for the canoe that carries three 
persons. The red canoe goes much faster 
than the green or the brown one; two 
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17 to ot King St Rest: 
10 to 16. Colborne St: 


oronto. 





destruction. Flaubert rewrote “Madame 
Bovary” seven or eight times. Michael 
Angelo worked with a rapidity which ap- 
proached frenzy; and Rembrandt gained 
a wager to engrave a landscape while a 
servant went out to buy mustard. Leon- 
ardo da Vinci, on the other hand, took 
four years to paint “Joconde.” 


showing the relative consumption of al- 
cohol by the nations, France is first and 
Canada lowest in the following order: 
France, Belgium and Germany, Great 
Britain, Switzerland, Italy, Netherlands, 
United States, Sweden, Norway, Canada, 
This country is picking up a bit, though, 
and we shall probably be bigger fools 
than we are now in a few years. The 
“liqueur habit” is in a progressive state, 
and if it ever becomes fashionable to 
drink to excess, there will be quite a 
number of our mondains in good training 
for a successful debut. That many of 
them are becoming so through thought- 
lessness, many more because they believe 
it’s the correct thing to put away small 








Her Letters. 





He treasures them upon his breast, 
Each faintly tinted sheet, 

With dainty writing closely filled 
And violets vaguely sweet. 

He kisses the poetic lines 
Her snowy hand has pressed, 
And memorizes every thought 


quantities of aleohol whenever they are 
presented, others because they hate to 
say no, and dislike being bullied or jeered 
at for abstinence, doesn’t alter the fact 
that the liqueur habit is growing and 
that “cocktails” are in use by “hens” 
more than is good for them. Many per- 
sons whose patriotism is rampant and 
flag-waving, who love Canada to Cistrac- 
tion and overflow with affection to the 
Motherland, don’t carry their esteem 
into a resolve to do their part to keep 
the young country sane and healthy in 
regard to eating and drinking. But that 
is making patriotism a nuisance, is it 
not? and, therefore, they don’t like such 
an idea. Well, they don’t like it in 
France, either, and everyone who casts 
an occasional glance at France sees the 
natural result. 


a 
$$$ 
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One of the prettiest views one can see 
just now is a glimpse of the cliff at 
Searboro’ from the brink of the steep 
bank by the Hunt Club. One must see 
it after the sun has gone round, about 
six o’clock, when the lake (noble Ontario 
that it is!) lies like a sheet of glass un- 
der the lee of the cliff when the shadows 
are beginning to lengthen and the haze 
to slightly dim the sunlight. Away to 
the east a brilliant shaft of white gath- 
ers the light; it is a trim sail, like a 
gleam, and is reflected in a twin flash en 











Young women may avoid 
much sickness and pain, says 
Miss Alma Pratt, if they will 
only have faith in Lydia E. 


Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 


‘*T feel it my duty to tell all young 
women how much Lydia E. Pink. 
ham’s wonderful Vegetable Com- 
pound has done for me. I was com- 
pletely run down, unable to attend 
school, and did not care for any kind 
of society, but now I feel like a new 
person, and have gained seven pounds 
of flesh in three months. 

‘*T recommend it to all young women 
who suffer from female weakness.” — 
Miss ALMA Pratt, Holly, Mich.— gs000 


orfeit if original of above letter proving genuineness 
inet : a we 


FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO 
YOUNG WOMEN. 


All young girls at this period of 
life are earnestly invited to write 
to Mrs. Pinkham for advice ; she 
has guided in a motherly way 
hundreds of young women; her 
advice is freely and* cheerfully 
given; her address is Lynn, Mass. 

Judging from the letters she is re- 
ceiving from so many young girls Mrs. 
Pinkham is inclined to the belief that 
our girls are pushed altogether too 
near the limit of their endurance now- 
adays in our public schools and semin- 
aries; less learning and more health 
needed. 


girls are bending and swaying as the 
keen paddles flash, and one generally 
finds two girls averse to lingering as do 
“ces autres.” 
this beauteous scene, with the placid 


In glowing language dressed. 


But would he read and read again, 
Infatuated youth, 
Those missives sealed with ruby wax, 
If he but knew the truth? 
For lo! the loving pages pink, 
Which he by heart has learned, 
Were copied from the letters that 
Another man returned. 
—‘ Town Topics.” 


It is an idyll of Canada, 


lake, the soft cream white faces of the 
cliffs, the pink and violet haze on the 
horizon, the steamer and the hulk, so 
fresh-painted and new, the sporty little 
white sail, wooing the coy breeze, and 
the canoes, many colored, gliding below, 
under screens of young spring green, un- 
der a matchless Canadian sky, with baby 
fleecy cloudlets dozing far aloft, and 
waking to see their snowy reflections in 
the soft blue-green of the lake mirror far 
below. LADY GAY. 





Von Quizz—What does your friend 
write? Verse? Novels? Tragedies? H. 
Kashe—Great Scott, what do you take 
him for? An amateur? No, sir! He 
writes advertisements, »f course!—New 
Orleans “Timis-Democrat.” 
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BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 
both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


No other Soap is just as Good. o34 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


That’s an old- 


“See there, Johnny! 
fashioned stage coach.”—“Life.” 





How Men of Genius Work. 


Dr. F. Regnault contributes to “La 
Revue” a somewhat scrappy but interest- 
ing paper on this subject. Apparently 
men of genius work in a hundred differ- 
ent ways, and there is no general philo- | 
sophy to be drawn from a study of their 
methods. Napoleon decided the fate of |: 
battles by a moment’s inspiration. 
Haydn attributed the idea of “The Crea- | | 
tion” to a special grace from on high; @ 
the Polish poet Mickiewicz declared that 
he had only to strike his breast to find if] OF 
inspiration; Byron said that composition 
was a violent labor; Bossuet excited the 
brain by binding his head with warm Here and there is 
cloths. It is curious that Schopenhauer SS OCer RO 

sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
can possiuly uy 
a better salt than 














of all men should work when “his will 
was asleep.” Of men who worked in their 
dreams, Coleridge, with Kubla Khan, is 
probably the best known to Englishmen. 
But Heine dreamt also of his poems, and 
La Fontaine composed the fable of “The 
Two Pigeons” while dreaming. Voltaire 
dreamt in one night a complete canto of 
the “Henriade;” and Mr. Kruger, to 
take a recent case, declared that his 
dreams sometimes enabled him to solve 
difficult problems. Genius has also al- 
ways differed as regards rapidity of 
work. Voltaire wrote “Catilina” in eight 
days, while Virgil was so dissatisfied with 
his life-work that he gave orders for its 


** Windsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 

Ask your 


ocen't sell It. 


Salt 


Best grocers sell it 
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Studies in Natural History. 


The Shopper. 

HIS expensive animal, which ap- 
pears to have been designed by 
Providence to keep man poor and 
humble, is found in both Europe 


proportion was a little lower. Examina- 
tion of 100 school children in a village 
in the department of the Yonne showed 
but three nail-biters, but in a mixed 
school of the same department, of 29 
boys there were 6 biters (20 per cent.), 
and of 21 girls there were 11 (52 per 













«¢ THE ONLY WAY” to realize in any adequate degree what the words 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 


More Intelligent Anticipation. 


A COORDING to the “Academy,” a 






























































Scotch newspaper contains the 
following: “One is inclined to 
think that the Persian astrono- 


















, j and America. Much controversy has cent). Ina secondary school for girls, of | mer-poet Omar Khayyam has been a dili- 
we arisen over the classification of this in-| 207 pupils, 61 bit their nails. . . .| gent student of Shakespeare and Burns; 
; teresting creature, owing to the circum- About 25 per cent. of children of both] if not, then the literary coincidences are 
vice d stance that only married men have On eae t = this bad habit. somewhat remarkable.” The writer goes 
4 studied the species at close range, and Now this habit is not only unpleas-| on to observe that Omar should be styled 1. Graphological studies, must consist 
odd i they write of it with a manifest preju- | ®t; it has the effect, says Dr. Berillon, | the “Persian Burns.” of at least siz lines of original matter, inolud- “GOLD LABEL” Ceylon Tea 





of constantly carrying to the mouth 
dusty material gathered in the hand. 
This ingestion of pathogenic microbes is 
a source of various ills. Besides, the 
horny material of ‘the nail (keratin) is 
toxic, or at least emetic. This is why 
nail-biters are often attacked by intes- 
tinal troubles. . . . 

“Various means have been proposed 
to eure children of this mania; many 
physicians advise the smearing of the 
fingers with a bitter substance like aloes 
or quinine, but this is not always ef- 
fective. . : 

“The gnawers of penholders, whom it 
has not been thought necessary to decor- 
ate with a Greek name, are yet more 
numerous than the ‘onychophages’ In 
one provincial school 38 per cent. were 
found ; in a girls’ college, 59 out of 207 
pupils, etc. Happily it is rare that those 
who are fond of penholders also bite 
their nails. These two habits exclude 
one another, the nail-eater being rarely 
a penmholder-eater and vice versa. 

“A habit of gnawing hair has not been 
hitherto generally observed except with 
animals. . . . Men, however, have the 
same tastes as their lower brethren, for 

cases have been reported from 


This fresh field in the domain of the 
Newer Criticism, from which we here 
gather a sample, clearly promises a rich 
harvest, thinks “Punch.” Thus: 

There can be little doubt that Milton 
was a keen student of Marie Corelli. His 
picture of “Satan the Hero” is only too 
obviously a feeble imitation of the great- 
er writer’s chief character in her novel 
“The Sorrows of Satan.” Shakespeare, 
too, in Portia’s speech, refers to the 
“force of temporal power.” It is not diffi- 
cult to guess what suggested the phrase. 

Did Homer read Phillips? This ques- 
tion has been agitating the literary pub- 
lic for some time, and interest in the 
subject has been revived lately by an ar- 
ticle in one of the reviews, in which the 
writer discovers many points of resem- 
blance between the story of Phillips’ 
“Ulysses” and that of Homer’s less mem- 
orable hero. And yet the Greek made 
no acknowledgment whatever of his in- 
debtedness! 

Scott owed much to Crockett. A great 
part of “Rob Roy,” “Old Mortality,” and 
other novels is strangely reminiscent of 
the master’s work, and some passages 
seem 'to have been “lifted” almost entire 
from the pages of the Wizard of Peni- 


, dice and venom that robs their observa- 
tions of all weight. 

Some of the scientists go so far as to 
declare that the Shopper is the original 
vampire, that bleeds a man’s pocket- 
book to the last drop that is in it. Oth- 
ers affirm that it delights in torturing 
its victim by pulling its leg, but the 
truth of the matter seems to be that 
it merely belongs to the class of animals 
that have no grip, and let things get 
away from them (genus femnibus bank- 
ruptus). 

In appearance the Shopper is incon- 
spicuous, being chiefly noticeable for 
carrying a bag stuffed full of samples 
and newspaper advertisements. These, 
however, render it so formidable that 
people give it the right of way, and 
men, especially, flee at its approach. 

It has been found impossible to obtain 
any accurate information as to the 
habits of the Shopper. According to the 
most reliable data that have been fur- 
nished on the subject, it is, at times, a 
most docile, intelligent and affectionate 
domestic animal, performing its tasks 
with willingness and ability, when sud- 
denly it will be attacked with a wild 
mania, and, breaking every restraint, 


cred Ik Tete ite a tcis witters will ¢ | means to the refined taste is to get a ‘packet and try it in your 


circumstances. Correspondents need not take | OWN tea-pot. 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing Speedy enlightenment will result. Sealed packets only. Black 


reminders and requests for haste. 38. Quota- N: a x n fr poun rs. 
Svan. elnnne de pecs aede tae ach Gaetan, te atural Green. Sixty cents per pound. By all grocers 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 


Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 


are not studied. 
Maud B.—The etiquette of calling and 
leaving cards isn’t a thing that appeals F 
to unconventional persons. Nevertheless, 
like the use of the proper knife at din- 


ner, it has got to be learned if one mixes 


with conventional persons. I have not 
space here to give you directions, but 
you call to return visits made to you, to 


welcome new-comers, or to begin an ac- 

quaintance, to acknowledge the compli- . : " 

ment of ‘invitation to dinner, datos, A sound and generous wine, equal to good Port and 
luncheon, tea, or some occasion such as ° : - 

christening or wedding. You also call to]| possessing markedly agreeable and bitter flavor. 

congratulate friends upon an accession to : S 

honor, or upon the arrival of an infant 


or any joyous event in which you share At Wine Merchants and Druggists oe 


































































































their pleasure. You call to condole with 
them = loss of relatives, position, or 
means—the latter is, however, not often ; z v ‘3 3s $ -NTS 
the raison d’etre of a visit. ‘And when- } BUDOM BARRnt © 00+, 11 OMe Ress, i, : AOAET S- 
ever you call you leave cards, unless 
the call is distinctly informal and un- 
ceremonious. You inscribe calling cards 
left on congratulatory visits, in case the 
hostess is out, as follows, across the 
top of the card: ‘With congratula- 























































cee : . 7 matt lions,’ and in some cases add “and ce 7 es 

will rush off to the bargain counter. various quarters of the world in which ou. foe 7 .. | best wishes’—in very intimate case, ‘DARTRING' A erfect C omplex 10nN 
These fits, which are similar to those tumors have been found in the stomach, One of Burns’ chief claims to fame is “with love.” For visits of condolence Se ee 

eins meine apical ta the Wild West consisting wholly of fragments of wood] that he wrete “Auld Lang Syne,” and | (with the accent on the “do,” please) 


you may write “With much = sym- depends on delicacy of skin, which is conferred by 
pathy,” varying the phrase to suit the 


degree of intimacy you enjoy with the ING ae T . ’ 
hostess, as in the former pn lf you ‘DARTR - AN OLINE 
have ‘“‘men folks’? you may aiso leave er tals: ; ; 
their cards, but the inscription on your No imitation can bear the ‘Dartring’. 
own is sufficient. A married woman 

leaves her own and her husband's card 


and hair collected in the gastric cavity. 
Thus Dr, Jacobson has published in the 
‘Medical News’ the case of a young girl 
of eleven years who was accustomed to 
bite off the ends of her hair, and whose 
stomach it was necessary to open to re- 


yet it seems never to have been pointed 
out that the refrain of the poem—“The 
Days of Auld Lang Syne”—is not really 
his but the glorious Ian Maclaren’s. 
Honor to whom honor is due! 

It would be impossible to mention ev- 


after eating the loco plant, seem to be 

occasioned by reading the advertisements 
oom of the department stores in the Sunday 

newspaper, for which reason many emin- 
ent clergymen advocate the abolition of 
' the Sunday paper. 
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No imitation can be called ‘Dartring’. 




















































































































































u move therefrom an enormous hairy ball | eTy writer who owes something to Caine. | for the hostess and her husband's for the ‘ m-TRING’. TOILET ‘LANOLINI 
'e Arrived at the shop, the Shopper) . oi shino 500 grams (about a pound) Signs of indebtedness are everywhere. | host. If there are daughters she leaves tie eee eee in coo : 
rushes wildly up one aisle and down an- “To th = «ot? : 1 Takis Cacear aupsle. Jeno » | her card for the daughters. As a Virgo Demand the genuine - » collapsible tut 
—— other with no apparent purpose, but will | . To these divers varieties of biters, Dr. i 98 gc Ege knew Rome through | you will be reasonable and soon discover (‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP. 
f j lock h and fight with another Shop- Talamon has added another, that of | C@ine’s graphic description, and how of-| convention is a good thing. You have born Viaduct, London, Eng. 
Madame oc re poli a acaba thread-eaters. Let us hear him: ‘1 have | ten has _the mighty Manxman’s fine | strong dominance and love of power, no 
or Phat neith a ot them wants. The | JU observed the following case of a] Phrase “The Eternal City” been pur- ol. dees ten, taser, Bence aot 6 — 
hich ap- i , nei c ack <i charging in | Young girl of eighteen, a dressmaker .. . loined by petty literary thieves! Wolfe, generally practical turn. You are not 
t gained ; so hode move ae y ot ri who was under my eare for a. slight in- too, who wrote “The Burial of Sir John | ambitious nor very logical, not emotional, se a : is 
while a $ a ody on any counter a seems cc d disposition, when the nurse told me that Moore,” has a line, “We left him alone | Somewhat of an egotist, but not offensive- e222 2 ES 
ss popular, but they are easily stampeded, } ° ce ; A Rs with his glory.” Wh ld he have | |¥ 80; conscious of your personality NS a 
ko : d the sight of a pile of junk marked the patient passed her time in gnawing . BECry ere cou e Nave | rather; you have lots of time before you te THE NAME Ae 
nd, took 4 Kor thi “L be thr 3s 114d” willsend | 2t her woolen fichu. . . . In four or derived this idea but from the great | to learn the lessons of life. a == a 
i a . . i S is ft j = . : - ee 4 oo Lh LS SS 
4 th hol ., a t it d cause them five days a third of the garment had | Scenes in which Storm is left in exactly Pink.—So your study ought to please — i E> Se 
i yee a ‘aa . d rushes the been eaten. The patient told us that| the same way, “alone with his Glory”?| you? It is a very pretty one. 7>\ 
, y Ayah obi my the a ~~ on are | i2 the previous September, being in the But why go on? Instances of plagiar-} All Alone.—I think perhaps I've an- 
5 old ~~ = € h e chee pid bee country and at leisure, she had eaten a| ism such as these could be multiplied in- —- ee aoa te an ares 
; y ¢ ‘ ‘ ar ¢ ry 5 ar red S 
i trodden down, and have their clothes whole fichu in less than a month, ,| definitely. BOE (eee awe ee ey Ry 
ast, 5 hats torn off of them, but when the buy- ey ; : : much, I think you were very foolish to L t, 
; hee dover io ok te Wis talzeeld aren- This observation is not isolated; the —_————- offer to renew the old friendship. It is Ou 
led Sg rover 1s 0 a habit of gnawing cloth or thread is cer- A Forthcoming Work dead for all time, and you are now ap- Se 
i tures never stop as long as they have a inly v f “ . , pealing to the man’s lower nature, I fear, we snes ——~<canngse--—~ cones ——~< cares ——~caaas 
tainly very frequent among workers with oe a ed 5 ; Se es es 
penny left. the needle, but it has not yet received or he would not annoy you so abomi- Se ee _—e hea 
’ . 3 q eV 







jari is i - : ; ies - a ae . nably. Look out, little one. Men are apt 
or SS pig Aven gang vee sufficient attention, although it may Among those who have subscribed in to grow horns and hoofs under such cir- 
So 


Waters. 


po eee barn Sema > =e" 
Se SIGNIFIES CS 













‘ a. <= x oer = 
‘ : ; le | have given rise to much graver troubles| ®dvance for Mr. J. Robert Long’s book, | cumstances. 1 am sure he’s not likely to so SS ae 
while on one of its raids. It will sustain than caithition. 8 “Canadian Politics,” are His Excellency go back ever to the old friendship, and la i ll 





gain, itself by nibbling at a cream puff, and “The biting manias seem to be in the the Governor-General, Sir Wilfrid Laur- } YU ™ust not have anything more to do There is a tasty 






























































; ; j x . oa cams . : with him or you'll be gobbled up. Your a 
yy wax, although ordinarily so fragile and weak category of those in which the vietims| i¢™ Sit William Mulock, Sir Louis Jette,| writing is discreet, sensitive, unimagin- juicyness, to 
it cannot walk the length of the street eat odd kinds of food, or substances more Sir Richard Cartwright, Senators Cox, | ative, cheerful, but not forceful. Your INVIGORATING PORTER 
. or sweep a room, it will lend, a rush - or lees repulsive Set ee ae taste,| Gibson, Ghurch, Templeman, Premier t's are grossed with @ downward droop CI A RK’S 
hat a counter of marked-down blouses a and which are classed as neuroses of the Ross, Hon. Messrs. Sutherland, Prefon- rather unpromising. You are logical and DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 
a vigor that would make a football play- digestion. Nevertheless, the specialists taine, Paterson, Fielding, Harcourt, | clear-sighted, but not inspired by any 
Topics." er look sick. ‘ -4:, :_| Who have given them particular study Latchford, Tarte, Brodeur, Stratton, | aggressive impulse. 1 think you are con- cooked ————————————— 
Another interesting characteristic is lov sunk 4 Dryden, Evanturel, and scores of the pro-| tented, but have reasonable ambition. 
a ole i b believe that the sto h is not the cause j citi 0 2 You are careful of detail and can achieve 
‘ that the Shopper’s sole idea seems to be} and that they are rather due to psychic minent citizens of Canada and the Unit-| considerable concentration. In fact, a L NCH OSGRAVE REWERY 0 
an Sed pg = of money, a a puy os disorder, which may even be hereditary ed States. Mr. Long’s book will contain | habit of brooding and dwelling upon a 
redies? H. ing. may go out with a lis 


some 260 pages, and will deal with the 
records of the two great parties, their 
policies, the trade question, and the vari- 
ous political problems. In addition it 
will contain speeches by Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier, Hon. Alexander Mackenzie, Pre- 
mier Ross, Hon. David Mills, Sir R. Cart- 
wright, Sir Oliver Mowat, and several of 
Canada’s brightest orators. The work 
will be sold at $2, and will be issued 
about June 1 by Department B., “Jour- 
nal of St. Catharines” (Limited), St. 
Catharines. Orders for the work are 
being received daily, and it is expected 
by the publisher that the first edition 
will be exhausted within a few days af- 


things is one of your weaknesses. Brace 
up, my dear. 

P. O. M.—Deep blue ink on rose-colored 
paper is enough to drive a graphologist 
to drink. I shall have to delineate your 
writing from the envelope. It shows en-: 
terprise and hope, a cheerful courage and 
generous impulse. You are not careful of 
small matters, taking rather a broad view 
of things. Deliberate thought and some 
sloth of perception, caution and capa- 
city for affection, but not much facility 
or grace in expression, are visible. You 
are either very young or have not ac- 
quired much culture. It is a fine but un- 
disciplined study. 

Mut.—Aggressive self-assertion mars a 
very fine study, there is so much force 
and energy in this writing. The domi- 


and contagious by example. 

“It is rare, says Dr. Berillon, ‘not 
to find among the ancestors or friends of 
those who have these habits others who 
are also addicted to them.’ When we 
have said that the biting habit is a neu- 
ropathic symptom, the remedy is at once 
indicated, namely, recourse to hypnotic 
suggestion; and, in fact, this has been 
used with great success in many cases.” 


you take 
sir! He 
rse!—New 


special sale of tin pans for the kitchen, 
and come nome with forty yards of off- 
color chiffon in place of them. This pe- 
culiarity in an apparently intelligent 
creature can only be accounted for on 
the theory that the Shopper suffers at 
times from being bluffed. 

Men, as may be supposed, stand in 
great fear and dread of the Shopper; 
but, unfortunately, there are no outward 
marks by which it can be distinguished 
: from the ordinary female domestic ani- 
Fe mal, and so many a man who thinks he 
“| is getting a thrifty, economical wife finds 
es out, when he has got it home, that he 
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the finest home cooked. 























Standard Brands: 
















W. CLARK, Mrr., - MONTREAL. 



















Clark’s Delicious 
Pork and Beans 


are the best ones to ask for. 













Almost a Dying Woman. 






































India Pale Ale 
Amber Ale 


Mrs. Jassia L. Sellars Shouts Aloud Her 
Praises of Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets— 
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: . j > : : ne sis s g, and writer will be 
7) _has acquired a Shopper instead; and as| Brought Mer Almost from Death to Life. ter its issue. pattentiy able to take care of him or 
¥ it is impossible to trade one off, or even “I believe Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets herself, for she very seldom gives confi- Half - and - Half 
= give it away, his plight is a sad one. have made a sound cure of me after be- dence or looks to others for advice or 


Mutual Compliments. 



































































A Shopper is the most expensive pet 
in the world to keep. A small and insig- 
nificant looking one, with an appetite no 
bigger than a bird’s, costs more to main- 

e- tain than a herd of elephants or a men- 
agerie of carnivorous beasts. This is 
owing to their unfortunate habit of go- 
ing off on buying raids. Whether science 
will ever be able to find a virus that will 
inoculate Shoppers against the bargain 
rabies, as dogs are inoculated against 
hydrophobia, it is impossible to say. You 
ean always tell when a man owns a 
Shopper by the way his trousers bag at 
the knees and Ws shoulders hump over. 


guidance. Impatience, carelessness and 
haste often spoil the impression writer 
makes upon her or his friends, but those 
who can make allowance for the rough 
corners will find you a loyal and helpful 
person. I am under the impression that 
it is a woman who writes, but, grapho- 
logically speaking, there is as mucn of 
man as woman nature shown. It is the 
sort of girl who under time’s ameliora- 
tion will develop into a very fine woman— 
or the sort of man who will make his 
mark in his chosen calling. 

Polly.—This will probably catch you be- 
fore you return to the East, and provide 


ing for seven years almost a dying wo- 
man. Now, thank God, I am able to do 
my daily work as usual.” 

This is what Mrs, Jassia Louisa Sellars 
of Western Bay, Newfoundland, writes, 
and she wants all the world to know it. 
She feels as all others do who have cast 
off the pains and despondency of Dyspep- 
sia—who feel again that life is worth 
living. 

“T cannot praise Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets too much,’ continues Mrs. Sellars. 
“They have brought me almost from 
death to life. You can use my name to 
recommend them. I am only too glad I 
can do 30.” 

It is cures like this that give Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets their popularity. They 
not only relieve but cure permanently 
Indigestion and Dyspepsia of all stages. 









you with a character of some sort to 


Extra Stout 
take home with you. I have so often 4 abelian 


told my correspondents that I require Sa — 
] | In 





















A certain man of letters entertained 
at dinner a number of eminent contem- 
poraries. Several of the courses had been 
served before it became obvious that 
Professor Smythe and Professor Browne, 
who were seated side by side and were 
on the worst of terms, were apparently 
oblivious of each other’s presence, while 
assiduously devoting themselves to the 
viands before them. 

Professor Smythe, being rather a sen- 
sitive man, presently became cognizant 
of the attention he was inviting on him- 
self. Therefore, crushing his enmity for 
the time being, he turned to his adver- 
sary and, in a most engaging manner, 
said: 

“Browne, my head rings; can you ac- 
count for it?” 

For a moment Professor Browne’s 
brows contracted, while courtesy and 
animosity contended. Then he smiled 
indulgently, as he replied: 

“Naturally. It is hollow.” 

The silence became oppressive. Final- 
ly it was broken by Professor Smythe, 
who asked: 

“And does your head never ring, my 
friend ?” 

“Never,” came the response. 

“Ah,” reflectively, “so I thought. It 
is cracked.” 

And each philosopher applied himself 
diligently to the course before him. 










the day as well as month of their birth W ; rT ttl 


that Il thought they had grasped the 

exigencies of the case. Your writing is 

only in the second stage * eae 

and may change very much if lite offers Ea a 
you early experiences in the next few BREWED BY 
years. lt now shows adaptability, sense 
of humor, frankness, very little senti- co . 
ment, some sensitiveness and bright men- | § oron (a) mae es 
tality. You are careful of details and ; pthc 

rather conventional in method. You Simece S* 7oronto 

need broadening and inspiring, but time 
will bring you the one and 1 fancy the 
other will be slow in evolving, but sure 
to arrive. There is a good deal of re- 
tinement and taste in your makeup, and 
with a trifle more diplomacy you'd be 
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old. 
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Sick Headache — 
Lack of Appetite. 


Its glorious to feel right in 
the morning—ready for work. 
But how seldom one does. 
Sick headache, lack of appe- 
tite, disagreeable taste in the 
mouth—these are the usual 
morning feelings of most 
people—even of careful livers. 
This morning illness shows 
that the organs of digestion 
are not working properly. 
They need a tonic. Take a 
teaspoonful of 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


in half a glass of water as 
soon as you rise—you'll be 
ready to do justice to a good 
breakfast. . 

Abbey's Effervescent Salt 
cleanses the bowels and in- 
testines, invigorates the fag- 
ged out stomach and ener- 
gises the torpid liver. 

At all Druggists. 


yood, 034 
MONTREAL. 


































Interchangeable 1000-Mile Refund Tickets 


very popular. : 





The Feline French, 









Laura.—" 1 was born in August.” There Commencing June 1, 1903, interchange- 
rs 2-0 on A “ays vgs | able 1,000-mile refund tickets will be 
as orn il -cem ’) an emands : oo 
Oe ey ok ert ace. of} Placed on sale, limited to one year from 
consideration on that vague space 0o — ee : 
thirty days. Your writing shows a good | date of issue, good only for transporta- 
deal of grace of thought, practical, mat-} tion of the owner, with usual free allow- 
ter-of-fact outlook, very little culture,] .,, Sas i oa f 
+ . ’ ; ance 90 poun aggage, over any 0 
and a possibility of much further de- wegen 15¢ et ds b S845° y 
velopment. You have sentiment and| the lolowing lines: | ; 
would probably be easily influenced Baltimore and Ohio Railroad. (Be 
through the Senotiene. Annies Pn tween all points east of Ohio River and 
y ‘au m an ep yugHt are s c 
SERIO) CONSOE OF eee ae between Pittsburg and Kane. Also to 
Suggested. ae : oh: ; 
ss sachs iia a lie dil ai of New Jersey between Philadelphia and 
Nancy Brock.—The May chiid is prone Seep Re . 2 : 
to amuse itself at the expense of others. Reading Railway and Central Railroad 
May people often take great fun out of | of New Jersey between Philadelphia and 
the misfortunes and predicaments of] New York.) 
their fellows, but very much resent any- ‘hes: , : i 
ore ° lesapeake 3 Ohio ha ay. Eas 
one amusing himself at their expense. _vheaape Lk and hio Railway. ( t 
They will, however, always give practical | 9 and including Huntingdon.) i 
aid rather than verbose sympathy. The Delaware, Lackawanna and Western 
May man whose interest is aroused by] Railroad 
misfortune or trouble naturally puts his Da a 1 Ne ot ‘ . 
hand in his pocket. Your writing shows Erie Railroad. 5 (East of and including 
directness, brevity, and conciseness of | Jamestown and Suspension Bridge.) 
expression, concentration, some refined Lehigh Valley Railroad. 
and sensitive feeling, ambition not yet Pennsylvania Railroad. 
satisfied, some talent for diplomacy—(a Thes * len ke calls 
May child seldom has it)—and a variably | .. hese ti¢ ets will be sold at rate of 
strong purpose, tending to mistrust and] $80 each, subject to refund of $10 on sur- 
pesokeiera. oe ore neat orderly. care- render of cover to Trunk Lines Mileage 
of appearances, experienced, anc 0 TS ale , * 
what is called *“* gushing’’ at any time. Ticket Bureau, No. 143 Liberty street, 
Enea iar aaa ea New York, at any time within eighteen 
senburg.—I shoul nk your natura sie S hs 
force of character and fine sense of pro- months from date of purchase. ‘ . 
portion would accomplish some good This form of ticket will be issued in 
work whatever you took up. it isn’t} deference to requests of numerous pat- 
he writing of any sort of an er or]! rons of the lines in i +s 
dilettante. You are perhaps an idealist; ti ae oe d t _ = interest desiring one 
at all events your ideas lack strong| t¢ket good over several lines instead of 
sequence, though they are clever and| having to provide themselves ag at 
original very often. If a man, I think] ent with a separate ticket for each line 
you should have been a lawyer; if a thev desire to use 
woman (of which I am in doubt) you : Oo ws. L 
should be very good in some position re- Agents at principal stations of the 
quiring just and competent judgment, | railroads named above will have these 
een insight, caution in speech and ac- | tickets on sale and give all further infor- 
tion, and no inclination to be influenced ti ardi 
by any emotional consideration. You | Mation regarding them that may be re- 
have the faculty of interesting observant quired. 
persons, and a happy medium between 
theory and practice in your notions. You 
are clever, I am convinced, and when : 
you strike a congenial atmosphere others Grand Central! Station 
will perceive this. sa , iad 
Anthracite.—I cannot gratify you by| Of the New York Central is within half 
pitching into the management. Others} a minute to fifteen minutes of 77 hotels, 


are doing so with great force and want and ters. This 
of kindness, and I feel quite absolved 85 clubs 44 thea: is the 


from any expression of opinion. Be only trunk line whose trains enter New 
kind, Everyone isn’t a thief or a villain. } York City. 





English sightseers in Paris felt disap- 
pointed at the multitudes not cheering 
more vociferously when the King visited 
the President. “Are you of my opinion 
in thinking the ‘hochs’ of a German 
crowd, the ‘eljens’ of a Buda-Pest mob, 
or the cheers of an English, more worthy 
of Yahoos than of human beings?” asks 
the Paris correspondent of London 
“Truth.” “What did Coriolanus think 
of the cheers of the Roman plebs? The 
French under all circumstances are self- 
restrained. I have pointed out in these 

_ «columns the resemblance of the Anglo- 
' Saxon to the canine species, and of the 
French to the feline. The cat is suspi- 
cious of proffers of friendship made by 
strangers; the dog if he fancies you, or 
if he wants to please his master by giv- 
ing you a hearty welcome, will jump on 
you, marking your clothes with his soiled 
aes and will insist on licking your face. 
ms Vhen the cat is sure no treachery is in- 
tended, she can pay back caresses in the 
most graceful way. This cat-and-dog 
comparison will give you the key to the 
reserve which the English visitors took 
for coldness.” 
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At a Cricket Match. 


















































It was at the cricket match, their first 
appearance after the honeymoon. She 
sat down with a frou-frou of swishing 
skirts; he parted his coat-tails and did 
likewise. 

She—Are you comfortable, dearie? He 
—Yes, darling. She—Oh! look, dearie; 
there’s Mrs. Yates. He—Where, darling? 
She—Oh, look at the men chasing each 
other! He—Yes, darling; they’re mak- 
ing runs. Are you comfortable? She— 
How d’ye do! Dearie, you didn’t bow 
to the Carters. He—Great Scott! She 
—Mr. Scott—where? He—Go it! She 
—What, dearie—why don’t you talk? He 
—A fourer! She—What’s a fourer— He 
—Another fourer! She—Look, dearie, 
there’s Mr. and Mrs. Calcot; they’re 
just back from their honeymoon, too— 
why, they haven’t been away a week! 
They were married after us; and her hat 
— He—Out! She—I’m sure her sister 
trimmed— He—Who’s the next man? 
She—I’m sure her sister trimmed that— 
He—No ball! She—Her sister trimmed 
that—He—Ha! that was a close shave. 
She—Trimmed that hat. He—Bray ought 
to pile up the runs. She—Ought he? 
He—Played! She—Dearie, I’ve dropped 
my glove. He—Another fourer! This is 
getting exciting. She—I think we'll go, 
dearie—this is too dull. He (trying to 
look pleasant)—Very well—darling. 


Poverty. 


Mr. Newrocks—What sort of folks are 
the Bluebloods next door, Mariah? 

Mrs. Newrocks (patronizingly)—Pleas- 
ant; but they must be frightfully hard 
up. They haven’t got any mechanical 
attachment for their piano and have to 
play it by hand.—*Judge.” 






































































































Cinderella Revised. 
















































With some petulance Cinderella no- 
tices that the pumpkin has been trans- 
formed into a golden carriage. 

“Does it not delight you?” asks the 
fairy godmother. 

“Oh, of course it is very pretty and 
all that,” concedes Cinderella; “but 
surely you do not expect me to go to 
the ball in such plebeian style?” 

“Plebeian?” asks the fairy godmoth- 
er. “Why, that’s the finest transforming 
act I ever did in all my career.” 

“Yes; but the automobile is the thing 
now.” 

“All right,” grumbles the fairy god- 
mother. She gives her wand another 
sweep, and the golden carriage becomes 
a huge tonneau, puffing and panting and 
ready for the ole. 

“How sweet!” chirps Cinderella. “But 
are you not going along?” she exclaims 
as the fairy godmother begins to vanish. 

“Not much!” declares the fairy god- 
mother. “No automobiles for me. Even 
a fairy has to adopt some measures of 
self-protection.” —“Judge.” 





























Some Human Rodents. 

HE number of our fellow-creatures, 
young and old, who feel impelled 
to _— something = much larg- 
er an is general su d. 

The chronic nail-biter is ‘ell Seat. 
but there are others who either through 
depraved taste or psychic disease w 
wood, fur, cloth, etc., to the great Seer. 
ment of their health. From an article 
contributed to “Cosmos” (Paris), by M. 
A. Peres, we learn that the nail-biters 
have been dignified by Dr. Berillon with 
a jaw-breaking name, that of “onycho- 
wegen” ~- the author: 

“In one school in Paris, of 265 pupils 
examined, there were found 63 nail-bit- 
ere, or one in five. In a high school the 
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OMIC opera, even at low prices 


does not seem to suit the t taste 
n 

of the patrons of Shea’s Thea- 

ter, and, after a season of five 


weeks, closing to-day (Satur- 
day), which, | understand, has not been 
profitable, the management will return 


to vaudeville on Monday. Of course it 
is useless to attempt to force upon a 
section of the theater-going community 
a species of entertainment ~ which they 
cannot understand, but one must regret 
that the masses of the people have still 
a very primitive taste for music, and 
prefer “rag-time,” ‘two-steps and that 
horrible monstrosity “eoon shouting” to 
the most sparkling productions of the 
school of opera comique and opera boutte. 
I might mention, incidentally, that the 
capital string quintette at the King Ed- 
ward Hotel for a few days after the 
opening gave very refined se slections of 
music, but the habitues of the hotel com- 
plained that they were deadly dull, and 
henceforth the programmes will be of a 
more banal order. 


* 

The town of Bethlehem, Pa., 
covered with glory last week by 
giving a six day 3’ festival devoted to the 
works of John Sebastian Bach. The 
name of the town had, in fact, already 
musicians, 106 


little 


itself 


become famous among 

in 1900 Bach’s B minor Mass was 
given there for the first time in America 
in its complete form, and in May, 1901, 
at a three days’ festival, Bach’s “St. 
Matthew Passion” and his “Christmas 
Oratorio” were sung. Last week the 


Bethlehem people produced ‘hot only the 
“Ohristmas Oratorio” and the B minor 
Mass, with a well-trained choir of 110 
voices, the second Brandenberg concerto 


solo 


for orchestra, the two cantatas, 
“Strike, Oh Strike, Long Looked For 
Hour” and “I With My ¢ Toss Staff Glad- 


ly Wander,” but several other composi- 
tions of the master. The chorus, it may 
be noted, rehearsed the programme four 
times a week for a year, so that they 
were as familiar with the music as it was 
perhaps pone to be. The festival was 
given in the Moravian church, and to 
the Moravians is due the credit of the 
musical eminence which the town has at- 
tained. A quaint and impressive feature 
of the musical and religious life of the 
town is the trombone “quartette. Mr. 
Henderson, speaking of this in a letter 
to the New York “Sun, “You 
cannot stay long in Bethlehem without 
hearing this trombone quartette engaged 
in its solemn duty of announcing the 
death of some member of the congrega- 


says: 


tion. The congregation is divided into 
choirs, and for each choir there is a spe- 
ecified chorale. So when some good mar- 
ried brother or unmarried sister is dan- 


gerously ill, and all the members of the 
chureh know it. the intoning from the 
belfrv of the church of the chorale as- 
signed to the married brothers or unmar- 
ried sisters tells the town that another 
soul has left its earthly tenement. The 
playing of the significant chorales is ul- 
ways preceded by one utterance of the 
passion chorale, known to all Germans, 
the love ly ‘O Haupt Voll Blut und Wun- 
den,’ used by Bach in his ‘Passion,’ It is 
impossibl e 


to describe the effect of this 
trombone quartette heard in the belfry 


f the church. No musical effect ever x 
thoroughly carries one out of his sur- 
roundings as this one, which sounded 


invitation from the 
istoric past.’ 
* 


soiemn 


like some 
temples of an 





1as the following pun- 
weekly contribu- 


” “Seduced 


James Huneker 
gent paragraph in his 
tion to the New York “Sun: 
by the example of Nordau, Count Tol- 
stoi went in for a second-rate imitation 
of the degeneration theory, and wrote an 
awful book called ‘What Is Art?’ In- 
deed, what is art, when a man supposed 
to be in his sane ealls Bach a 
fool, Beethoven an ass, Shakespeare over- 
praised, Wagner a charlatan, and—the 
list is a mile long! All this because 
these unfortunate men failed to write 
and compose 
Russian moujik.” 


senses 


* 

Miss Jessie Carter, a pupil of 
Lillian Burns, principal of the elocution 
ary department of the Metropolitar 
School of Musie, gave her “graduation” 
recital at the institution named on Mon- 
day evening. She was ably lina 
. from Shakespeare’s “As You Like 
Miss Irene Glendinning, and very 

variety was afforded by Miss 
Helen F. Hamilton numbers 
Miss Carte . programme suffi 
nently varied to prove her possession of 


versa tiie 


assistec 
scene 
It” by 
pleasing 
with vocal 
presented 


reading, 


brings to 


accomplishments in 
and lt Vas 
bear on her work a | Wer) bright and in 
telligent mind. He hum 


particularly good as t« 


} ] that } 
11isoO Clear that sne 


orous numbers 
were “> sugue - 
that iy is her metier, Dut It is ¢ nly Taal 
quipped to give an 

representative « 
ment, humor The 
hall of the Metropolitan was 

‘ked, and the 


isiastically ap 


t iat she 1s we é 


programme 


pathos and 


Oo say 
entire f senti 
-oncer t 
lensel\ 


audience Was most en 
preciative. 


eceived a letter 

secretary of the 
Metr ypolit an 

ition { 


by 
the board tendering thanks to t 


: rrington has 
from Mr. T. G. Mason 
lrustes Board of the 


ire nelosing a resol passed 


le offi ers 
their will 


juring the past 


ind members of the ehoir for 


ing and fait ll services 


year, 
foseph Hofmann is won a huge tri 
imph in Russia. He gave no fewer than 
tinety recitals during the autumn and 
Peters 


says that his 


Winter, twely tT them in st 
burg. An English paper 
progress was the most successful artisti 
eally and financially since the death of 
Rubinstein, and that he has cleared a 
small fortune 
a tour of 


Hofman to undertake 
England shortly 

All-British Musical 
which was intended to be 
in London has 
year. London 


The project of the 


Festival given 
been postponed till next 


“Truth.” in commenting 


upon the fact, says “The lordly idea to 
survey British music, if not from the 
Venerable Bede and St. Aldheim, at any 
rate, from Purcell to the present day, is 


quite impracticable. A 
duce the hitherto unperformed works of 
the contemporary 


acheme to pro 


schoo! would be quite 


down to the level of the | 


Miss | 






























another thing, especially if the guaran- 
tors do not mind losing their money.” 
* 


I have received from the committee for 
the Richard Wagner monument in Ber- 
lin the programme for the festivities in 
connection with the dedication of the 
monument. The ceremonies commence 
September 30 and will close October 5. 
The unveiling of the monument will take 
place on October 1, in the Thiergarten, 
and there will be sung a dedication hymn 
(Dr. Vollbach) by a chorus of 2,000 
voices, accompanied by selected military 
bands. On October 2 there will be three 
grand, musical performances at the Phil- 
harmonic Hall, to which the Meiningen 
Dueal Orchestra; conducted ‘by Herr 
Steinbach, and the Philharmonic Orches- 
tra, under Herr Nikisch, will contribute. 
On the following evening there will be a 
command performance of “Die Meister- 
singer” at the Royal Opera House by an 


ensemble selected from the most cele- 
brated Wagnerian singers. Two grand 


festival concerts are also announced for 
Sunday, October 4. 
* 


” 


“Wagner,” said Gounod, “has some fine 
moments, but oh! some terrible quarters 
of an hour.” “This, to all but enthusi- 
asts,” writes a London critic, “was pro- 
bably the feeling which was left in the 
minds of those who remained through 
the first of the ‘Ring’ cycles at Covent 
Garden last week, when, with a couple 
of intervals, the devoted audience sat in 
the dark from four o’clock in the after- 
noon till eleven at night. And yet I do 
not believe that a couple of dozen people 
left till the performance was ended.” 

aS 


The total number of performances of 
Wagner's operas given in the year ended 


June 30, 1902, was 1,650, of which 1,339 
were in German and 311 in foreign lan- 
guages. Supposing that Wagner were 
still living and in full possession of his 
copyrights, and that the average re- 
ceipts were $1,000 a performance; then, 
at 10 per cent., his income would he 
$165,000 a year. The royalties from pub- 
lishers would bring this up to at least 
$200,000. This same Wagner, in 1855, 
when he was at work on “Die Walkure,” 
was so hard up for money that he ac- 
cepted an invitation to spend three 
months and a half (102 days) in Lon- 
don to conduct the Philharmonic concerts 
for the sum of $1,000! But Wagner was 
not the only German composer who was 
underpaid for his genius. Schubert sold 
some of his best songs for twenty cents 
apiece. Weber received only about $300 
for the score of his “Freischutz” in Ber- 
lin. It was a tremendous success, having 
in eighteen months fifty performances, 
which yielded about $30,000. The direc- 
tor, Count Bruehl, thereupon oifered 
Weber an additional honorarium of $75: 
but Weber refused the generous offer; 
and wondered whether it was worth 
while to write operas in Germany. 
* 

A piano recital was given last Satur- 
day afternoon at the Toronto College of 
Musie by Kathleen LeRoy and Edith 
Smith, talented pupils of Miss Eleanor 
Kennedy, assisted by Ethel Cooper and 
Jennie Farquharson, vocalists, pupils of 

Torrington. Miss LeRoy dis played 
good technique and gave a clever inter- 
pretation of her interesting programme 
numbers, which were: Beethoven, “Sona- 
ta,” No. 2, first movement; Me —— 
“Spinning Song;” Chopin, “Polonaise 
A major and “Valse,” op. 69; Schubert 
“Impromptu,” op. 142. Miss Smith’s 
numbers were: Beethoven, “Sonata,” oF 
14, No. 1; Rheinhold, “Impromptu,” 
sharp minor; Grieg, “Danse;” Chopin 

“Nocturne,” op. 37, No. 1, and Sc hube rt 

“Impromptu,” No. 4, all of which were 
rendered in a creditable manner. Miss 
Kennedy is to be congratulated for the 
| successful work of her pupils. 

* 

Mr. Bosville, conductor of the Brid- 
lington (Eng.) Music Festival, writes his 
own analytical programme notes. He 
would appear to be an incorrigible hu- 
morist, Judging from the specimens 
j his analyses in the programme book 

he last coneert on the 28th ult. 
rom of the Minuetto of Beethoven's 
Fourth Symphony, he has the following, 
after quoting the 
the movement: 


Spe al 


opening measures 


“Notice in the ex: —_ e 























how the Old World grace of the _ 
measure is Outraged by the capers 
the modern bounder in common tim 
|and please observe the aristocratic el 
vation of the eyebrows on the par of 
| the clarinet in the last bars of the ex 
j ample, in a sort of ‘Not ‘ wel 
| accustomed, my dear, manner.’ It will 
| be noticed that this sniff of outraged eti- 
juette is empnasi vy the empioym 
| of the minor mode to freeze the bound- 
| ing parvenu who has dared to trifle 

a minuet.” Speaking of the finale, he 
says: “The last movement dashes off at 
a speed which would delight the pneu 
matic bosom of one of those musical 
sausage machines which feed upon per 
forated The English paper 
from which I take these notes omits to 
say what kind of a conductor Mr. Bos 
ville makes, but it supplies the informa- 
tion that last vear vas sheriff of his 
county. ; 
| Organists a familiar with 
~ollect. “for all sorts and conditions of 
men,” but few of them probably knoy 
that it was composed by Peter G inning 
Bishop of Ely from 1675 to 1684. In t 
connection in amusing story Wa 
told he other day by the Dean 
ot One rt se e mes ! 
the dean is to conduct parties round his 
beautiful cathedra On one occasion he 
Was showing his visitors the tomb of 


Bis! op Gunning, and telling them that he 


wrote the / se 








rote 1@ collect ill sorts and con 
ditions of men.” An American tow 
who had overheard the dean’s observa 
tion, came up to him and said be 
your pardon, but that was written by 
Walter Besant!’ 

* 

\n enjoyable 1ano eital by pups 
of Mr. MeNal Vv Was given in the Conaer 
vatory Musie Hall on Thursday evening 


week, in which the Misses Ethel 


d De Nure, Marion Lang, Violette Ff 
I ompson, Winnifred Spence, Ethel Ma 

olm and Mabel 8S. Farr and Mr. Lonnic 
Rees took part, rendering compositions 
by Beethoven, Chopin, Mendelssohn, 
Liszt, Grieg, Moszkowski, Schubert and 
Chaminade in a most creditable manner 
They were also assisted DY Misses Agnes 
Hanley and Margaret Waste, violin pu 


pils of Mr. Klingenfeld and Mrs. Drechs 
ler-Adamson respe ‘tively, and Mr. How 
ard ©. Blachford and Miss Ellen Y. 
Spriggs, vocal pupils of Mr Tandy 

* 
“Musical World” is of 
cpinion that the virtuoso of to-day muat 


Ihe Boston 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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have tremendous vitality and strong 
nerves ag the first ingredient in his artis- 
tie equipment. Those fortunate beings 
whose strong muscles and vigorous con 
stitution are a natural endowment have, 
indeed, most valuable elements of suc- 
cess; those who are less fortunate must 
make constant and persistent efforts to 
remedy ali deficiencies of} this sort. The 
inevitable stram on the nervous system 
ean be best neutralized by nothing less 
than deliberate <‘physical” culture,” by 
systematic ‘training. There must be 
something more than “hand culture” for 
the pianist, or “breathing exercises” for 
the singer, although these are necessary 
adjunets to the more obvious technical 
study. But outdoor exercise, careful but 
progressive training of the muscles from 
head to foot, will result in the most de- 
cided gain in power to make brain and 
muscles act harmoniously. It is impos- 
sible to prescribe for the individual ex- 
actly in what this training shall consist--- 
opportunities in this direction are as 
varied as the physical predicament of 
each student—but the necessity is the 
same foy all. 
* 

Sevcik, the celebrated teacher of Ku- 
belik and Kocian, has published a method 
for the violin, which is said to be a com- 
plete exposition and solution of all tech- 
nical difficulties of the instrument. This 
treatise has been translated into English, 
and is published by Bosworth & Co. of 
London, Eng. 

* 

An English expert, Mr. W. G. Me- 
Naught, says in regard to the present 
phase of the tonic sol-fa movement: 

“The attitude of tonie sol-faists as a 
body has become passive. There is now 
no strenuous advocacy, no missionary 
zeal. Meanwhile, what is happening? 
Opponents, or one might almost describe 
them as converts, are sedulously preach- 
ing that sight-singing salvation is to be 
found only by learning systems which 
reproduce tonie sol-fa methods and re- 
quire the pupil to translate the staff 
symbols into sol-fa names. So while 
tonic sol-faists are bathing in a lethal 
stream, their clothes are being stolen. 
But it may perhaps be said that, after 
all, these clothes were old garments 
neatiy repaired. The system in the 
course of its evolution annexed every- 
thing it found to be good. The present 
Agreement as to methods of teaching 
musical facts in connection with either 
notation is all to the good, inasmuch as 
it makes for unity and, it may be hoped, 
for peace. The lion lies down with the 
lamb—inside—and the lamb enlarges its 
environment.” 

* 

I notice that the Mendelssohn Choir 
have concluded an arrangement with the 
Pittsburg Orchestra to give two con- 
certs with them jointly next season. Tha 
orchestra is to be increased for this oe- 
casion by ten players in the string sec- 
tly which will bring the band up to 

he proper sym\hony strength, and it is 
hinted that a modern work of Richard 
Strauss may be introduced. The Men- 


delssohn Choir will, it is said, produce 
a complete work by Dr. Elgar, the emi- 


nent English composer. It seems that 
Mr. Vogt and his choir are doing more 
for the cause of British music in this 
city than was achieved by the preten- 
tious musical festival scheme, because 
whenever the Mendelssohn Choir sing 2 
British work they command respect for 
it by the artistic manner in which they 
render it. CHERUBINO. | 





At the Wrong Door. 


A young married woman who was vis- 
iting at an hotel with her husband left 
him one morning while she went on an 
errand. She was not accustomed to big 
, and when she got back in half an 


noteis 


hour, she knocked at the door. There 
Was no response. 
“7 at >» j honey.” aid the oO 
Let me in, honey,” said the young 


woman, knocking more 

Still no response. 

“Honey, let me in,’ called the young 
woman, redoubling her exertions. “Hon- 
ey, honey, let me in!” 

She rattled the knob and shook the 
door and hammered Yith both fists, but 
there was the of the grave on the 
other side. young woman’s voice 


rose to he 


vigorously. 


silence 
The 
ulf a ery. 


“Honey, aren’t you there? I want to 


get in. Honey, open the door.” 
[hen arose from the other side of the 
door a deep bass voice, with a res entiul 


note in it. 
“Madam,” it said, 
hive, 


“this | jis not a bee- 
This is a bathroom,’ 





Outdoing the Doctor. 

‘ttish shrewdness is occasionally 
overmatched by Irish wit. The handful 
of people who inhabit a certain little is- 
land in the Atlantic, off the coast ef 
Donegal, enjoy so much health and so 
little wealth that there is no doctor on 
the spot. In rare cases of emergency a 
physician is brought in a boat from the 
nearest village on the mainland. 

On one occasion some islanders who 
were obliged to summon the doctor found 


t} 
Lilt 


he had gone to Dublin on business. 
ha the case was urgent, they invoked 
he services of another practitioner. This 
gentleman was a Scotsman, with the pro- 
verbial canniness of his race, and he de- 
clined to undertake the voyage unless he 


received his fee—a golden sovereign—in 
advance. 


t 


There was no help for it, and the mon- 
ey was paid. The physician went to’the 
island and attended to the But 
when he enquired for a to take him 


case. 


boat 


away he found that not a boatman on 
tl isand would ferry him back again 
for any less consideration than two 
pounds paid in advance. 


The doctor had to part with the two 
soverel 


gins and to admit that he had been 
beaten at his own game. 





Costly Books. 
A Peoria 


Robert G 


friend of the late 
Ingersoll tells how 
onel Ingersoll was 


Colonel 
. while Col 


living in Peoria, he 





was called upon one day by General 
John A. Logan, says the New York 
“Times.” The colonel was upstairs at 


the time, 
into the 


and General Logan was ushered 
where, on a table, were 
three volumes of Voltaire’s works, an 
edition de luxe representing all that was 
best in the bookbinder’s art. General 
Logan pic ked them up one at a time, ab 
sorbed in his admiration of their beau 
While so engaged Colonel Ingersoll 
entered the room. 

“Colonel,” said the general, holding one 
of the volumes in his hands, “this is the 


Horar’ ’ 


tles. 











most magnificent volume I have ever 
seen. I do not want to seem impertin- 
ent, but would you mind telling me what 
these books cost you?” 

“Those books,” began the colonel, the 
twinkle in his eye growing brighter at 
each word, “cost me—the governorship 
of Illinois.” 





Followed His Advice. 





One day recently a couple of girls went 
to a livery stable and asked for a gentle 
horse, as they wanted to drive out in the 
country a few miles. The man gave 
them one and told them the horse would 
be all right if they kept the rein from his 
tail. When they returned in the even- 
ing he asked them if they had any trou- 
ble. 

“Oh, ‘no,” said one, “there was one lit- 
tle shower, but we had an umbrella and 
we took turns at holding it over the 
horse’s tail, so that there was not a 
drop of rain touched it, and we got along 
all right.” That explains the dazed look 
the liveryman has been wearing the past 
few days. 





Obliging. 


Jaded James—Good mornin’, 
- will yer arst the lady, 
’elp a pore man wot’s 
infirminnery larst week and ain’t ’ad 
nothin’ but one mouldy crust since? 
Slavey—No—be off with you; we don’t 
give anythink away at the door. Jaded 
James—Oh, don’t let that trouble yer, 
miss; I ain’t got no objections to come 
round to the winder, if that’ll suit yer 
better. 


my dear 
please, if she'll 
come out of the 








aa ag TORONTO Sind. A. Bovo. 


Pacsivent. 


OF MUSIC Gy. 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA, 


Many Free Advantages to Students, who may 
enter at any time. 
A TERE NI TE RE AI 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
GALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 











TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 
Studio— Conservatory of{Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Pupil of{Prof. A A. North, of London, England. 


Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 
Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 


Summer Normal Term ‘:: 
Common Sense Method (22328 


VIA MACMILLAN 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


ARRY W. RICH 
THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACYOR 
Teaches the art of acting and elocution 
Pupils prepared for the stage. 
years pr stessional exverience, Practical stage train- 
ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 
limited number of private pupils during summer season. 
Studio—2¢5 Richmond St, West, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
PEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAVING 


it Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Residence — 32 Madison Averue. 


a 


KENNEDY-BLIGHT 
SONG RECITAL 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY and ARTHUR BLIGHT 
Soprano Baritone 





for piano teachers 
June 2gth to Aug. 7. 


thoroughly. 
Twenty-five 











ASSISTED BY 


MISS EUGENE QUEHEN and MISS JESSIE PERKY 


ASSOCIATION HALL "ay fsa!" 


All seats reserved, soc. Tickets at all Music Stores. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 


READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music Schocl 
of Expression. ‘Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


*Phone—N. 1889, 26 Homewood Ave. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST, 


Musical Studio— 
26 Grassi Strasse, 
II Etage, Leipzig. 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
‘Phone—N. 865, Address—572 Jarvis St. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms addre-s Mr. J. M. Saerlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vocal in-truc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
~—Toronto Cense rvatory of Muaic. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 
Solo Tenor and Vocal Teacher 


Address for circulars, dates, etc.— 
Reoms?5 - & Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T. c M. 
Organist and Choirmaster of Westminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Addrese—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 









Address— 























Whitby. 
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\ wre Seco 
IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. } 


12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





EXAMINAT IONS Practical ard Theoretical 
JUNE 13th to 26th 
Application forms may be obtained from the Secre- 
tary. All applications, accompanied by examination 
fees, to be returned not later than Monday, June 1st. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Vocal Teacher St. Ma: t’s Col- 
1 ‘oronto. Studio— U 
el., ni Yonge Street Arcade, 








W. F. HARRISON 
da . 
* Organist and Choirmaster 8b. en's 





of narnia Cones Ttarz, oc Sauale, 
18 Dunbar : - 
Oo. FORSYTH 


e (Director ee School of Music) 


Receives pupils at any time—protessional, 


advanced and amateur—in piane technics, 
Fanscelazins and musical interpretation. 


Studio. ‘tor private lessons—Nordheimer s 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


‘ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street Kast. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin ert 
Will receive and corcert engagemen 
Instructor 0! arsity Banjo, Mandolin pos | 
Guitar Cinta. Teacher T 
Music, eee | Strachan School, Presb: 
Ladies’ Colleg 


Studio: Devtene, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 























Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 


Playing 
Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
831 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


S. J. W. BRADLEY 
tress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Church Choir. 


Methodist 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 

to Conservatory of Muae: 
130 Seaton Street, oo 





Cencerts 
Address— 





Toronto, and Toronto 





“*One of the most pleasing concert tenors in 
America."— Buffalo Courier. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Ba 
Studio 3, Nordheimoer’s. 


G®e-. D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano and Playin: 
Zagoute College = ge Sl we 

‘ollege. Organist a O 
Methodist Church. , 118 Harbord Street. hota 








ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
578 Jarvis St.. Teronte 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 





M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice 


according to scientific principles—a 
Studio—58 Ly wt 


UONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of oan: Westbourne 
School and Upper Cangas Ce a eee 
Add Ross Street. 








LOYD N. WATKINS 


0 Ladies’ 
2) Braeaalbane Street. 





ISS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
38e Brunswick Ave. 








ART. 


F, MeGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A, 


Sketching Class During June 


in Toronto and suburbs. Delightful 
outing. For particulars apply 
oo V., Contederation Life Building, 


and instructive 


Toronto. 
09 


MRS. DIGNAM | 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and ne 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 


J W. L. FORSTER 
. ++. PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Giudice: 94 King Stree West 





oronto College of 
yterian 


Whaley, Royce & Go 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ann Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL, 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 








Lovers 
of the 


Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curious Old Brass 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B. M, & T. JENKINS 


422.424 YONGE STREET 


"Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royal Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 














“Silver Plate That Wears,” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804 YONGE STREET 











PHYSICAL CULTURE. 





Be)-ve) hae 
SCHOOL OF OHYSICAL CULTHQE 


AND EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


Friends are specially invited to visit the 


GYMNASIUM 
On Thursday, May atst, 





from 3.30 to 5 p.m., and from 8 to 9 p.m., 
to see the regular class work. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM HALL, 
School, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison: 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual 
organ blown by water Motor. vive 











For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 
PROFESSIONAL. 





GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Pablic hesmeatans and Auditor 
MeHMinnon Building, Teron 
Room 210. *Phone—Main 1301, 








RAILROAD TRANSPORTATION. 


CANADIAN 5 





+ ACIFIC Ky. 


Victoria 


Day, 1903 


Will Issue Return Tickets at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


Going May 23rd, 24th and 25th, returning 


until May 26th, 1908. 
Between all 


Arthur, S 


stations in Canada, Port 

sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Detroit, 

Mich., and East, and TO but NOT 
FROM Buffalo, N.Y. 

For rates, tickets and full particulars 

nearest Canadian 


apply to your Pacific 


Agent. 
A. H. NOTMAN 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, 


71 eee 1 en en Toronto. 





ee Rey 
VICTORIA DAY, 1903. 


Return Tickets will be Issued at 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 
Between all stations in Canada, also to 
Buffalo, Suspension Bridge, N.Y., Detroit, 

Port Huron, Mich. 
Good Going May 23, 24, or 25. 

Valid returning from destination on or 
betore May 26, 1003, 

TOURIST TICKETS valid until No- 
vember 30th, 1903, now on sale to Barrie, 
Orillia, Muskoka Wharf, Huntsville, North 
Bay, Meaford, Collingwood, Lindsay, and 
other points. 


Reduced Rates to California, 
etc. One-way tickets are now on sale at 
reduced rates to points in California, Mon- 
tana, Colorado, Utah, Oregon, Washing- 
ton and British Columbia. 

For tickets an. full information : pply at City Ti ket 


Office, north-west corner King and Yonge Streets 
(‘Phone Main 4209), or depot ticket office 
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Social and Personal. 





The two garden parties at the vice- 
Regal lodge have been exceedingly pleas- 
ant, and are now a gracious memory in 
the minds of ourselves and, let us hope, 
something not too diverse in those of 
our hosts. His Excellency was not early 
at the tea on Monday, but did come in 
and enjoy the cup that cheers before it 
was over. On Wednesday he was here, 
there and everywhere, complimenting a 
pretty woman, discoursing with a mag- 
nate, saying pleasant words to old ladies 
or giving a moment to the girls who long 
to have a chat with him but are afraid 
of being intrusive. A: photographer was 
training a camera on the garden party 
from several points, and at the close of 
the fete arrived on the terrace and took 
a picture of the vice-Regal party and 
some of their friends who were asked to 
stand near them. At this party the host- 
ess of a luncheon given previously for 
Lady Eileen (Mrs. Melvin-Jones), and 
her fair daughter wore lovely gowns, 
which were generally believed to be from 
the Old Land, but which were really the 
work of Stitt’s modistes, and a credit to 
them. Mrs. Melvin-Jones’ gown was of 
embroidered cream mousseline over prim- 
rose silk, bouillonnee at the hem with 
primrose chiffon, and her daughter’s an 
exquisite white mousseline de soie, with 
faintly tinted pink flowers and green 
leaves, bouillonnee, with pale pink chif- 
fon and Chantilly paillettee; a charming 
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THE PIA NOLA\| 


IN THE SUMMER HOME 




































Dunlop Perfection 


The real joy of wheeling is found only in the posses- 
sion of a perfect wheel, A wheel lacks the greatest 
essential of perfection when it is not fitted with Dunlop 
Detachable Pneumatic Tires. 

On every count the Dunlop Tire is best. They lead 

in quality of rubber, resiliency, 


life, freedom from puncture and 
ease of repair. 

Insist on Dunlop Tires when 
you buy a wheel and save trouble 
and expense. 

Have you found a Dunlop Coin? 


THE DUNLOP TIRE COMPANY 
LIMITED 
These are the only 


ron Tools you'll Need 




















On Yacht, in Country Club or Summer Home, music is always apropos and 
always welcome. If sufficiently good it will take precedent over every 
other means of entertainment. 






The Pianola makes piano music available to every company. 


And although it may be played by one who knows nothing of music, the 
result will be the same as though a brilliant pianist sat at the piano. 


The vast collection of pieces of every kind of music prepared for the 
Pianola insures a programme suitable for all occasions and to every taste. 


The Pianola is always appreciated, but in the summer time it is of especial 
value to hosts and those whose taste for music of the better class can in no 
other way be gratified. 


In every civilized country of the world the Pianola is now recognized as a stan- 
dard method of playing the piano. Failure to include a pianola witb the 
other means of entertainment provided for a country home means that one 
of the most agreeable and pleasant features of modern summer life will not 
be realized. 
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THE PIANOLA’S PHENOMENAL SUCCESS HAS INSPIRED 


MANY IMITATORS. THERE IS BUT ONE PIANOLA. 


The Pianola can be seen and played at our exposition-rooms or at t= 
ware-rooms of any of our branches, and a personal opinion formed by both 
the novice and the skilled musician upon the benefit to be derived from its 
assistance. ° 

A handsomely illustrated and descriptive brochure will be mailed to 
those desiring information, and all questions answered through our corre- 
spondence department. ; 

The price of the Pianola is $275.00. 
payments if desired. 


The Mason QQ Risch Piano Co., Limited, 
32 King Street West, << ‘< Toronto 





May be purchased by monthly 











A glorious climaz to a brilliant season, 





DUSS 
NORDICA 
DeRESZKE 


METROPOLITAN Opera House 
ORCHESTRA. SIXTY ARTISTS 


ES 





Rohaesian Oise: 


Rich Cut Glass 


State Concert, Mon. Evg, May 25 


Plan for the public opens Monday, 


May 18. 
. . ‘ Prices—75c., $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty $2.50. A few seats at $3.00, 








AFTERNOON 


Soloists—ELECTA GIFFORDand 
NAHAN FRANKO. 


Popular prices—50c. 75c., $1.00. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING ST. TORONTO 


WIDELY KNOWN 


A trust company is widely known 
as an investor and therefore has 
the best chances of investing 
offered it. 

Those who avail themselves of 
its services as an agent to invest 
money reap the benefit of the above 
advantage over the individual in- 
vestor. 

Trust funds and investments are 
always kept separate and apart 
from the assets of the company. 


THE TRUSTS & GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, LIMITED 
Copies Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up, - 700,000.00 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronto. 








SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK OF MAY 25 | 

















MATINEES DAILY 


THE RETURN 
OF VAUDEVILLE 


First Appearance In Toronto 


THE ENGLISH ZOUAVES 


The Finest Body of Drilled Men in the World. 
MIDGELEY & CARLISLE 


In “ After School.” 


CARDOWNIE SISTERS 


In International Dances. 
OZAV & DELMO 
Comedy Juggling Act. 
JENNINGS & RENFREW 


Dancers and Singers. 


ST. ONGE BROS. 


Comedy Cyclists. 





Ontario Jockey Club 


Woodbine Park, Toronto 


Racing and 
~ Steeplechasing 
MAY 23 to JUNE 6 


AT LEAST SIX RACES EACH DAY 
Admission to Grand Stand and Betting Ring $1.00 ; 
Reserved Seats, $1.50 


THE KING’S PLATE 


WILL BE RUN ON | 


Saturday, May 23rd, at 4.30 p.m. 


A Regimental Band will play daily on the lawn, 
Special Rates on all railways, 


WM. HENDRIE, 











GEORGIAN BAY (Near Midland) 


A few select boarders taken. House 
built for the purpose. Every advantage 
of situation and management. 


Apply— 
MRS. MOLESWORTH, 
Midland, Ont. 








ANTED—SEVERAL INDUSTRIOUS PER. 
sons in each state to travel for house established 
eleven years and with a large capital, to call upon 
merchants and agents for successful and profitable 
line. Permanent engagement. Weekly cash salarv 
of $18 and all traveling expenses and hotel bills 
advanced in cash each week. Experience not essen 


W. P. FRASER, 





- Secy..T tial. Mention reference and enclose self-addressed 
President, Secy.-Treas. | envelope. THE NATIONAL, 334 Dearborn Street, 
GOD SAVE THE KING Chicago. 809 





black hat and wide ceinture of palest 


green panne satin completed this costume. 


The lawns and marquees were a brilliant 
sight at 6 o’clock, when the fetes were in 
full glory, and outside the fences, at a 
considerate distance, hundreds of citi- 
zens camped out in the shade and 
watched the unwonted scene to their 
hearts’ content. I am thinking some of 
their reports and comments would en- 
liven a society column marvelously. One 
irrepressible young man with a field-glass 
could be observed following the flight of 
various butterflies and putting sundry 
items in possession of a group of girls, 
who listened with bated breath to his 
fairy tales. Some late arrivals noticed 
and overheard his comments, and a po- 
liceman moved him on soon after. But 
the crowd was frankly admiring, and 
more than once remarked, “If only the 
Governor-General lived here all the 
time!” That His Excellency is to remain 
in Canada a year and a half longer will 
please others beside his personal friends, 
and will be good news to more than one 
of his own household, whothave frankly 
expressed their wish to remain longer in 
Canada. 
« 

A few of the coming events are a din- 
ner at the Hunt Club this evening, given 
by Colonel Field, and a luncheon to-mor- 
row at the same charming rendezvous, 
of which Mr. Alfred Beardmore will be 
the host. Mrs. D. D. Mann is giving a 
dinner there on Monday evening, “Vic- 
toria Day.” 

* 

Mr. Frank Walker is giving a dinner 
at the King Edward during race week: 
The two Jockey Club luncheons, to-day 
and next Tuesday, are large functions; 
to the latter the guests of the club are 
asked to meet the Governor-General and 
the Countess of Minto. 

* 


Miss Lola Powell returned to Ottawa 
on Monday after a delightful visit with 
Mrs. Harry Osborne. 

* 


A dinner will be given by his Excel- 
lency and Lady Minto on Monday, June 
Ist, at the vice-Regal residence. 

* 

Mrs. Reid of Jarvis street gave an af- 
ternoon tea yesterday in honor of Miss 
Toller of Ottawa, who is so popular 
here. 

* 

A delightful little verandah tea was 
given on Friday of last week by Mrs. 
Willison for Mrs. Wilson of St. Thomas, 
who spent a few days in town, en route 
from the Capital to her home in St. 
‘Thomas. 

* 

Mrs. Crowdy is going to Ottawa for 
a visit of some length, while Mr. Crowdy 
takes a course at Stanley Barracks. 

At the vice-Regal garden party of 
Wednesday Mrs, J. E. Thompson wore a 
handsome black lace gown in a design 
of buttertlies over white silk. Mrs,-Os 
borne wore what many call her hand- 
dress of white embroidered in 
grass green. Mrs. Russell 


somest 


bonnie little bride. Mrs. Francis, another 
bride, wore green and white mousselin 
with black lace. Mrs. B. B. Cronyn was 
a graceful picture in ecru lace, with pop 
pies in her hat. The Misses Daintry, of 


Cobourg, were graceful and © stylish 
guests. One of the most charmingly 
gowned women at Stanley Barracks 
garden party was Mrs. W. R. Riddell, 


all in palest blue and most beautifully 
coifiee. Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt was also 
at the military tea, very happy over hei 
clever husband’s recent promotion, and 


being on all sides congratulated there- 
on, and also obliged to answer many 
enquiries for her new little son and 
heir. 


* 

St. Andrew’s College on Tuesday and 
Upper Canada College on Thursday were 
the seats of learning en fete for the an- 
nual athletic meetings. The Countess of 
Minto drove out to Upper Canada on 
Thursday and presented the prizes, put- 
ting back her own garden party half an 
hour to allow her time to perform this 
gracious act. The new principal, Dr. Au 
den, was host for the first time, which 
made the affair of more than usual in 
terest. 

- 

Many Toronto people are missing Lady 
Minto’s second daughter, and wishing 
Lady Ruby” were here with her lovely 
elder sister. 

« 

Major Victor Williams is going to Al 
dershot for a course. I believe he is 
leaving Canada very soon. 





Grimsby Park 


Canada’s Greatest Summer Resort. 


Full programme in July and August 

Best preachers, singers, entertainers, lec turers, 

Bathing, boating, lawn bowling, tennis, quoits, etc 

Kindergarten and Physical Culture Classes without 
extra expense 

Cottages to let at a very moderate rental, 

Park House opens May 23rd Rates $1.00 to $1.2 
per day. 

Lakeview Hotel, $2.00 ; opens July rst 

For information regarding hotels or 


cottages, etc., 
address: The Grimsby Park Co., 


Grimsby, Ont 


| For programmes call at G.T.R. and C.P.R. offices, 


cor, Yonge and King, or write secretary, Rev. E. A. 
Chown, 31 Madison Avenue, Toronto. 





Brown, nee | } 
Milligan, was all in white, and was a| 





attendants. 
jnings Orchestra. 


Lou Can Get Enough 


water for a bath in fifteen minutes, at a 
cost of half a cent, by using 


BIGLEY’S 
Gas Water Heater 


See it in operation, or ask your plumber. 


| ASNWINS OL 
BONi OMUVUANIA 





MANUFACTURED B\ 


R. BIGLEY, 96-98 Queen East 


Satisfy the Most Critical. 


Inspection Solicited. 








The Penetanguishene. 


The Gem of Georgian Bay 


Up-to-date management. Cuisine unsurpassed. Attentive 
Fishing, Boating, Bathing, Tennis, Golf. Jen- 


Write for illustrated booklet. 








Will Leave Yonge Street Dock (East 
| Side) at 7a.m. and 2 p.m. 


ae |NIAGARA RIVER LINE 
Gasoline Launches ost son mees 


| Daily (except Sunday) for Niagara, 
} Queenston, and Lewiston, connecting 

with New York Central & Hudson River 
| R.R., Michigan Central R.R., Interna- 
j tional Ry. Co. (Can. Div.), Niagara 
i Gorge Ry. Co. 


16 to 22 feet Lauaches always io stock. | Arrive Toronto 1.15 p.m. and 8.15 p.m. 
| 
| 
1 





Family, Book Tickets now on sale at 
General Office, 54 King St. East, only. 
B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 





CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited 


Foot of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 





Ree Os 
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Geo. S. McConkey’ ‘| 


RESTAURANT | 


lt Oe: 


| May Excursions 


: TORONTO to SINGLE, $6.50 
Srovesoosoosooorosososooes 'TIONTREAL (RETURN, 11.50 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
loyees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
Pelegraph and secret socie.ies of all descrip- 


oO* 
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Low Rates to Intermediate Ports 
Meals and Berth Inciaded 


Steamers 
On and 
days. 


leave Mondays and Thursidays at 7.30 p.m 
after June 6 Tuesdays, TI 


irsdays and 








| 
tions. Write for particulars, | 
=. TORONTO—MONTREAL LINE 
The London Guarantee and Accident Co. | C >» cing Monday, June 1, STEAMER TO 
LIMITED En Lo Force ae Asceiecn Wieaes 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. — nd me ts “ee ome ber pe ng = aman 
Canada Life Building, Torente | SFEAMER TORONTO leaves Mondays, Wednes 








| days and Frid i STEAMER KINGSTON 


Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays 





ays 


The “RIGGS” Dental Offices 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


Saturday to Monday Excursions 


To Charlotte, Port 


f Rochester, 
| Prescott and return, « 


mmencing June 6 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, Western Pass. Agt 


Thousand Islands, 


Quebec and Saguenay Line now running. 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsux 


Every Style and Finish 
ORDERED WORK_ONLY 


Miss Fraoklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shir 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 
cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design, 





r 


M. FRANKLIN 


No. tl 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 


Tel.—Main 175. 








Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


————— 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 
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: 
High-Class $ 


Costuming and Millinery 





ed 
M{SS ALEXANDER 


OOOOOOOOOD 


406 and 408 Yonge St. Tel.—Main 3077 


DOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOGOOOOOOCS 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 














Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours to—12 a.m, 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office ’Phone— Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


Painting 

I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and Soontent too. 
The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to mel 
give you satisfaction. 


JAMES J. O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 








PHONES: 
Office—2677 
Heuse—3774 








ARTISTIC "== 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe..2 2% 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co, 


116 BAY STREET, TuRONTO. 








To Let 


An office 

in 

the 

“ Saturday Night ’ 
Building. 


Ground Floor in 


i . 
good location. 
| 


| Terms moderate, 


| Apply on premises : 


26-28 
Adelaide West. 


} 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





* 

Artistic and technical excellence may 
be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace- 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making a 
study of what is pleasing and appro- 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most scru- 
pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 





glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 
DR. C. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
No. 1 CARLTON STREET. 





She HH HH HM 3 
Bellows Top |. 
Suit Case 


is a clever idea perfectly work- 
ed out. It is simply the regu- 
lar size Suit Case with the bel- 
lows on one side so that the 
capacity may be doubled at 
your will. There is also a 
division in the center with a 
shirt pocket attached. It is 
made of the best quality of 
leather in all colors, with solid 
brass spring lock and bolts. 


PRICES—$I4, $15, $16, $17. 


~ Orns” 


For out-of-town buyers our Cata- 
logue S will prove useful. It shows 
everything new in the way of Travel- 
ing and Leather Goods. 


© JULIAN SALE 


Leather,Goods Co., Limited, 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 





To get that appetizing, 
brown appearance and out- 
side crispyness on roasts of 
lamb, beef, etc.—to keep 
their goodness in them they 
must be basted. In the old 
style stove this necessitated 


reaching into the hot oven and moving the hot, heavy pan and 
holding it in the front of the oven while it was basted. A 


tedious performance with unsatisfactory results. 


out oven rack of the 


The draw- 


Imperial Oxford 
Range 


+ makes basting a simple and successful operation, 


Draw 


the handle in front of the oven forward and the rack brings 
the pan and its contents out of the oven where it may be 
thoroughly basted with the greatest ease. 


The Imperial Oxford 
Range lessens the labor of 
cooking and the 
most successful results. 


insures 


Call at one of our agencies 
or write for the Imperial 
Oxford leaflet. 


The Gurney 
Foundry Co. 


Limited 
Toronto 


Montreal, Winnipeg 


and Vancouver 
1 
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TORONTO SAT 


Social and Personal. 

Mrs. Dickson Patterson is progressing 
slowly, but her physician says it will be 
the middle of June before she will be 
able to walk. The injured knee has been 
frightfully painful, but is now much 
better, and on Tuesday Mrs. Patterson 
enjoyed her first natural sleep since her 
accident on Monday week. 

+ 


Miss Isabel Crowdy, who was first in 
the list of the, successful candidates for 
the musical degree conferred by the 
Koyal College of Music, London, is a 
sister of Mr. J. F. Crowdy of Upper Can- 
ada College, Toronto, whose wife was 
Miss Bessie Keefer of Ottawa. Miss 
Crowdy’s great-grandfather (Hon. James 
Crowdy) was twice Governor of New- 
foundland, and her cousin (D. Binsory) 
was for many years Bishop of Nova 
Seotia. 

* 

Mr. Henry of Belfast is the guest of 
Mr. R. J. Harvey. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. B. E. Ward of Buclid 
avenue spent the week end in Hamilton 
with their daughter, Mrs. J. F. Harper. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ward sail to-day for Eng- 
land. 

Their Excellencies the Governor-Gen- 
eral and the Countess of Minto have gra- 
ciously consented to attend the concert 
on Monday evening next, when the Met- 
ropolitan Opera House Orchestra, under 
the direction of Mr. J. S. Duss, and Ma- 
dame Lillian Nordica and Edouard de 
Reszke will appear at Massey Music Hall. 
{n view of ‘the fact that it is Victoria 
night, their Excellencies have also con- 
sented that the event should take the 
form of a state concert, and Colonel Ot- 
ter will issue a memorandum to the offi- 
cers of the district to appear in uni- 
form. 

* 

Miss Dot Atkinson of Chatham is the 

guest of Mrs. Drake, 12 Charles street. 
. 


On Wednesday Lady Eileen Elliot en- 
joyed a ride through High Park on Mr. 
John Cawthra’s auto, which is the most 
perfect of its kind. The Park never 
looked prettier, and prettier eyes never 
took ‘in its sylvan beauties. 

* 


Mr. E. 8. Clouston, Mr. Angus Hoop- 
er and Mrs. Fred Meredith are coming 
up to next week’s races. Mrs. Yates will 
also be up from Montreal, and will, I 
hear, stay with her mother, Mrs. Bunt- 
ing. Any number of people are arrang- 
ing to be here for a few or more days, 
and the King Edward is being besieged 
by intending sojourners. Sir Charles and 
Lady Rivers-Wilson will be back in town 
shortly. Mrs. Harriss of Parnscliffe was 
up over Sunday, and was at the tea at 
the vice-Regal lodge on Monday. 

= 

Mr. and Mrs. Mulock are arranging to 
summer at Balmy Beach. Mrs. Walter 
S. Lee and Mrs. Selwyn will be here next 
week. r 


Canada’s popular summer hotel, “The 
Penetanguishene.” Lake Penetang, is an- 
nounced to open for the season on June 
10, and everything points to a most suc- 
cessful season. Already the bookings are 
far in advance of any previous season, 
and it is safe to predict that in such 
capable hands as the present manage- 
ment. this season will easily be recorded 
as the very best in the history of the 
house. Frank Jennings and his excellent 
orchestra have been re-engaged to fur- 
nish the music. 


Edward VII. and Edouard de 
Reszke. 


England s Sovereign Inherits a Fondness 
For the Polish Basso— Queen Victoria's 
Smile and the Two Sick Artists. 

His Majesty King Edward VII. is par- 
ticularly fond of Monsieur Edouard de 
Reszke, the Polish basso, who sings here 
on the evening of May 25 with Duss’s 
Metropolitan Opera House Orchestra. In 
His Majesty’s apartments at Windsor, 


URDAY NIGHT. May 23, 1403 


(BULBS AND ROOTS 
= DAHLIAS 


HE DAHLIA is the grandest autumn flower we have. There is nothing to equal 

it in September or October, when everything else is faded or fading, and it sur- 

renders only to frost. _Tubers should be planted when the season becomes warm, 
covering the neck about three inches. Prices below include postage. 


BEST LARGE FLOWERING 
- SHOW DAHLIAS 


Arabella—Pale primrose, tipped and 
lavender. 

Beauty— Large, pure white, extra fine. 

Charles Lidgard—Deep yellow, edged with red. 

Yountess—Very large yellow. 

Duke of York—Clear yellow, merging into crimson, profuse 
bloomer. 

Emily Ed wards - White, suffused soft pink, fine. 

Empress of India—Large, white tipped with purplish lilac. 

Gloire de Lyon—Very large, pure white. 

General Gordon— Yellow, beautifully striped with deep scarlet. 

** Greater Britain ’—The flowers are large, 5 to 6 inches in . 
diameter and perfectly full to the center. The color is a pure, 
rich yellow, petals tipped with delicate peach, 

Hector—Large, cherry red, finest form 

Sezebel— Dark rich maroon, tipped white. 

TT Linea Keystone—Pink, striped crimson. 
() € ’ Lord Roberts — White, shading to mauve. 


shaded old rose and 


y) RPA on A. D. Lavoni-— Beautiful soft pink 

, 5) Mrs. D. Saunders—White, tipped crimson lavender, fine form, 

x) e; ) Ti \ xo WV’ very large. 

‘AC eS) iP A Miss May Lowes— Pure white, suffused soft lavender. 

CATS ’ Li % ry Mantas La Villa—Very deep rose. 

WS eC s Miss Browning - Clear yellow, tipped with white. 

Y > x Ay Modesty - Blush, light center, large, always perfect. 

, Perfect Vallen — Beautiful rich cardinal red. 
Prince Bismarck — Bright purple. 
Queen Victoria—Yellow, edged deep rose. 
Rossland—Light yellow. 
Ruby Queen - Clear, ruby red, richly shaded. 
Triumphe de Pacque—Dark maroon, good form, 


Price—t5c, each; any 4, 50c; doz., $1.40 


Mark the varieties wanted, send money, 
your name and address, and the bulbs will 
peach you promptly. 


TORONTO, ONT. 


Canada’s Premier Seed House 


€ xy. Orange King-— Orange scarlet, early. 


147, 149, 151 
KING ST. E., 


J. A. SIMMERS, 


Canada’s Premier Seed House 


ESTABLISHED 


ESTABLISHED 
FIFTY YEAKS. 


FIFTY YEARS. 


Ye Olde Firme of Hleintzman & Co. 


The splendid harmony which is produced again and again by 


distinguished pianists and the !'DO YOU GET UP TIRED? 


Heintzman & Co. Piano #$ your bed hard, lumpy or sagged in 


the middle ? 

The f hen shall Sanitary Mattress.” 

The mechanical poise and c ‘““The perfect mattress."” 
This will ensure a restful sleep. 


WRITE FOR | SOLD "PHONE 
BOOKLET EVERYWHERE | main 4533 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 


_ 259 KING STREET WEST. TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago and Lordon, Englar d. 


you need to get a ‘‘ Mar- 
has made this instrument the choice of the most noted musicians. 
tone closely approaches the artist's ideal. 
construction are perfect. 


The beautiful decorations of this piano are designed by artists. 
It has well earned the name of ‘* Canada’s leading piano.” 


—_»- 


Ye Olde Firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
115-117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Births. 
Ayre—May 17, Toronto, 
Ayre, a son. 
Kirkpatrick — May 9, Edmonton, Alta., 
Mrs. George R. F. Kirkpatrick, a son 
_ (died in a few hours). 
Netherby—May 16, Toronto, Mrs. William 
G. Netherby, a son. 
Secord—May 14, Toronto, Mrs. S. Wood- 
ruff Secord, a daughter. 
Gilbert—May 13, Toronto, Mrs. Albert T. 
Gilbert, a daughter. 


Mrs. Howard 


"A CHANGE FOR CLEVER PEOPLE 


It should be easy for people who drink delicious Blue Ribbon Red 
Label Tea to say something that will induce their friends to try it 


$545.00 in Cash 


Prizes 


Marriages. 


White—Darling—May 11, New York city, 
Andrew Darling to Annie Louise 
White. 

Hart—Lawson—May 14, Toronto, John s. 
Hart, M.D., to Jessie Kerr Lawson. 

Hardisty—Woodcock—May 12, Dundas, 
Alfred Charfes Wordsworth Hardisty 
to Emma Margueretta a’ Court Wood- 


cock. 
Dexter—Weddel—May 11, Brooklyn, N.Y., 


Dr. Thurston Hopkins Dexter to Ethel 


0 
in LOAN 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


In Business as a Savincs Bank anD Loan Co., Since 


1854 


SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK 
Assets, - 


lo 
2 ° Upwards. 


OFFICE HOURS :—9 am. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIGHT, 


tw 4 p.m 


Ladies 


Prices From $1.50 to $5.00 
SPECIAL LINE FOR $3.00 


Crders outside the city will have prompt attention. Goods 


OF CANADA.” 


$3,000,000.00. 


interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


SATURDAY 9 &@&m. to 1 p.m. 


JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 


5 KING STREET EAST 


sent on approval if satisfactory reference is given, 


Holt, Renfrew & 


O. 


TORONTO and QUEBEC 





} the only portraits on the wall outside of 
M E it  e h the royal family are pictures of Edouard 
COMPANY — 


LIMITED 


and Jean de Reszke. The two brothers 
were also favorites of her Majesty the 
late Queen Victoria. It was in her pres- 


| ence and at her own hands that they re- 
| ceived their first formal recognition at 


" daceeaiblh 


the court of Great Britain. They were 
invited to her Majesty’s receptions, and 
all through her life were honored by her 
favor. 

On the last oceasion of her Majesty’s 
presence in London during a parade, 
both Jean and Edouard de Reszke were 
ill at their hotel. The Queen, remember- 
ing the fact, took specia] pains in paas- 
ing to look up at their window and 
smiled at the two invalids too ill to 
leave their room. 

With the Metropolitan Opera House 
Orchestra, under the direction of Mr. J. 
S. Duss, there will also be heard at Mas- 
sey Hall Mme. Lillian Nordica, the mag- 
nificent soprano. 

heir Excellencies the Governor-Gener 
al and Countess of Minto have gracious 
ly consented to be present, and the event 
will be in the form of a state concert in 
celebration of Victoria Day. 

In the afternoon the splendid orches 
tra will give a matinee at popular prices, 
with Electa Gifford, soprano, and Nahan 
Franko, violinist, as the soloists. 


Twenty-five cash Prizes will b2 awarded in order of merit to those 
sending in the best advertisements for Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea. 


$200.00 
100.00 
40.00 
100.00 
60.00 


First Prize - . - - 
Second Prize - - - - 
Third Prize - - - 

4th to 13th Prizes, $10.00 each 
14th to 25th, $5.00 each - 


$500.00 


In addition, beginning with the week ending April 4, a special 
weekly prize of $5.00 will be given to the one sending in the best 
advertisement during that week, making for the nine weeks $45.00 
in special prizes, or a grand total of thirty-four cash prizes, $545. 


CONDITIONS 


1st. No professional ad. writer, nor anyone connected directly or indirectly with 
the Blue Ribbon Tea Company may coinpete. 
and. Advertisements must not contain more than 50 words, and shorter ones are 


referable. 
3rd. ee of the cards used in packing Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea—there are 
two in each package—must be enclosed with each batch of advertise- 
ments sent. F ; 
4th. The competition closes June 1, 1903, and all competing advertisements must 
reach one of the following addresses on or before that date. 


Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Winnipeg, Man. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Vancouver, B.C. 


sth. No person shall be awarded more than one of the main prizes, but mav also 
teke one or more weekly prizes. 

6th. In case of a tie, decision will be based on all the advertis: 
by the competitors in question. 

Mr. H. M. E. Evans, of the Winnipeg Telegram, has kindly con 

the advertisements and award prizes. 


All advertisements that fail to win a prize, but which 
are good enough to be accepted for publication 
will be paid for at the rate of $1.00 each. 


Unless expressly requested to the contrary, we will consider ourselves at liberty 
to publish the names of prize winners. 

A good advertisement should be truthful and contain an idea brightly and 
forcitly expressed. A bona fide signed letter with address and date from one who 
has tested the tea, is a good form. An advertisement for an article of food should 
not associate with it, even by contrast, any unpleasantidea. The best advertise- 
ment is the one that will induce the most people to try the article advertised. 


Seek your Inspiration in a Cup of Blue 
Ribbon Red Label Tea and the 
Money is yours. 


Louise Weddel. 

Armstrong—Davidson—May 16, Toronto, 
Alfred W. Armstrong to Idelia David- 
son. 

Munro—Bennett—May 20, Arthur Munro 
to Gussie Bennett. 
Perkins—Russell—At St. 
Lindsay, on Wednesday, May 20th, 
by the Rev. Rural Dean Marsh, 
Laura, only daughter of Mrs. William 
Russell, to the Rev. R. J. M. Perkins; 


M.A., rector of the Trivitt Memoria 
Church, Exeter, Ont. ’ 


Paul's Church, 


Deaths. 
Priest—At Owen Sound, 
Elizabeth Tucker, beloved wife of 
Arthur C, Priest and eldest daughter 
of W. H. Tucker, Esq., Owen Sound. 
Macdonald—May 19, Toronto, Peter A. 
Macdonald. 
Maddocks—May 2, Richard 
Maddocks. 
Parney—May 2, Toronto, Mrs. Clara E. 
Finch Parney. 
Lovett—May 16, 
Lovett. 3 
Somerville—May 14, Brooklyn, N.Y., Alice 
Gwendolen Somerville, aged 18 years. 
MacKeand—May 17, Toronto, Mary Mac- 
Keand. 
Gourlay—May 14, Toronto, Cora Gourlay, 
aged 15 years. . 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGE 9498 STREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


on May 18th, 


Toronto, 


Toronto, Mrs. James 


J. YOUNG (lex. mittara) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 


“ Artist” 
B Flat 
Cornet ue 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
TheR. S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





